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T©  run  a  muck  and  tilt  at  all  I  meet ; 
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Spies,  Fortune'hujiters,  Hypocrites,  game  Retiors.' 
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CHAPTER  L 

Mr,  Harlaxd  had  been  prevented 
from  replying  or  advancing,  by  the 
lady  who  had  been  playing  at  the  same 
table  with  Millington  and  Dr.  Swal- 
lowall,  and  who  now,  getting  up  from 
it,  went  to  meet  him,  taking  him  by 
the  arm,  and  leading  him,  in  earnest 
conversation,  to  another  part  of  the 
room.  While  this  was  passing, 
Maria  s  attention  was  wholly  taken 
up  by  seeing   Mrs.  Harland  nod   to 

VOL.    III.  B 
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something,  which  though  in  the  uni- 
form of  the  Lancers,  with  a  fur  pelisse 
suspended  from  its  shoulder,  she  per- 
ceived was  the  same  piece  of  existence 
that  had  been  in  the  blue  frogged  and 
braided  coat  in  the  coach  with  her. 
" Tis odd  enough," she  said, "but there 
is  another  of  my  fellow-travellers." 
''  Is  it  ? "  returned  Mrs.  Harland :  "  'tis 
Colonel  Demibrain ;  he  was  at  school 
with  Charles  Montgomery,  at  Win- 
chester— used  to  pass  his  holidays 
with  us — and  was  the  constant  play- 
mate of  Mr.  Harland's  niece ;  who 
was  delighted  with  him,  because  he 
made  her  chairs  and  sofas  for  her 
baby-house,  with  crow-quills,  split 
straw,  and  minikin  pins :  but  he  is 
trying   to   come  to   us."      ''  Making 
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one's  way  through  this  squeeze  to  get 
at  you,  is  as  overpowering  as  wading 
through  an  American  swamp,"  said 
Colonel  Demibrain,  as  he  held  out,  to 
Mrs.  Harland's  offered  hand,  some- 
thing like  little  claws  covered  with 
variegated  rings  ;  and  to  that  lady's 
question,  why  they  had  not  seen 
him  at  Harland-place,  replied,  ''  I 
have  been,  ever  since  my  arrival  to 
take  the  command  of  the  Lancers,  so 
busily  engaged  in  seeing  my  rooms 
at  the  barracks  papered  and  carpeted, 
and  my  china  properly  arranged,  I 
have  not  had  a  moment  to  attend  to 
anything  else:  but  you  know,  Mrs. 
Harland,"  he  added,  "a  military  life 
is  one  of  fatigue,  pohtt  de  gloire  sans 
pehicy  As  he  finished  speaking,  Mr. 
B  2 
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Harland   came    across    the    dancers, 
with   a   countenance   distorted    with 
rage,  and  brushed  past  Colonel  Demi- 
brain,  whom,  in  his  fury,  he  did  not 
observe,  but  who  was  blown  down 
in  the  whirlwind  made  by  the  coat 
of  the  angry  gentleman,  and  remained 
stretched  on  the  floor,  fur  pelisse  and 
all.     '^ That's  what  England  sent  to 
re-conquer  her  revolted  colonies,"  said 
Millington,  as   he  stepped  over    the 
fallen  hero,  while  Mr.  Harland  caught 
hold  of  his  wife^s  arm,  crying,  *'  You 
don't  know  that  girl — that  Miss  what's 
her  name.  She  is  a  cast-off  kept  m.iss. 

D n!   that  she  should  have  lived 

in  the  house  with  the  uncle  of  the 
Duke  and  Duchess  of  Aircastle  I  But 
you  shall    come  home  this  moment. 
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and  then,  if  she  chooses,  she  may  re- 
turn to  Major  Bray  forth,   whom  she 
lately  left,  first  having  in  a  fit  of  jea- 
lousy stabbed  him  to  prevent  his  mar- 
riage."     He   then   dragged    the   ter- 
rified Mrs.  Harland  away  as  fast  as 
he  could  through  the  crowd,  which 
seemed  as  little  disposed  as  himself 
to  attend  to  the  squeaks  of  the  hero. 
Colonel  Demibrain ;  who,  prostrate  on 
the  floor,  was  trying  in  vain  to  raise 
himself  from  under  the  many  white 
satin  slippers  Avhich  had  mounted  on 
his  diminutive  carcase,  to  get  a  view 
of  the  lady,  who,  according  to  the  re- 
port which  had  now  got  buzzed  about 
the  rooms,  had  forced  her  way  into  a 
church,  shot  the  parson,  wounded  the 
clerk,  and  stabbed  Major  Bray  forth 
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in  three  places  to  prevent  his  marry- 
ing her  rival ! 

Our  heroine,  almost  deprived  of  her 
senses,  rushed  after  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harland,  saying,  *'  Indeed  you  are  de- 
ceived— for  heaven's  sake  listen — in- 
deed I  am  not ;"  when  she  be- 
held close  to  her  Major  Bray  forth,  on 
whose  arm  was  leaning  a  highly-rouged 
handsome  woman  of  a  certain  age, 
who,  from  her  determined  stare  and 
assured  air,  might  have  passed  for  a 
person  of  the  first  rank  and  fashion. 
With  an  affected  smile  of  mingled 
pity  and  contempt,  the  Major  was 
passing  Maria ;  but  catching  hold  of 
his  arm,  she  exclaimed,  "  I  beg — I 
beseech  you,  explain  to  Mr.  Harland ; 
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for  mercy's  sake  don't  leave  me  thus !'' 
As  she  uttered  the  last  words,  she 
saw  next  to  her,  leaning  with  a  me- 
lancholy air  against  a  pillar.  Lord 
Montrevor,  a  silent  spectator  of  the 
confusion  around  him.  She  had,  till 
then,  kept  hold  of  Major  Bray  forth, 
who  now  shaking  her  off,  said  with  a 
tone  of  indifference,  *'  Pray,  Miss 
Marsden,  don  t  expose  yourself  be- 
fore the  world ;  I  am  very  sorry  seeing 
me  should  have  such  an  effect  on  you ; 
but  you  must  have  known  I  should 
some  day  marry."  He  then  turned 
away  from  her,  saying  to  the  lady 
who  was  with  him,  ''  Really  I  pity  the 
poor  creature,  her  love  for  me  has 
quite  ruined  her  ;  you  see,  even  now 
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she  can  t  meet  me  without  being  dread- 
fully agitated — but  I  must  introduce 
you  to  Lord  Montrevor." 

Maria  heard  no  more ;  but  flew  up  to 
Mr.  Harland,  who  had  nearly  reached 
the  door  of  the  room,  holding  his  re- 
luctant wife ;  while  Mr.  Trottem  con- 
tinued coughing  and  following  him, 
begging  he  -would  not  go  away  before 
supper,  saying,  '*  the  girl  was  of  no 
consequence — he  would  have  her  turn- 
ed out." 

**  I  am  crushed  to  atoms ;  absolutely 
pulverized;  never  suffered  more  in 
a  wigwam,"  said  Colonel  Demibrain, 
joining  the  retreating  party,  having 
at  length  extricated  himself  from  his 
disagreeable  durance  by  the  rnise  de 
guerre   of  scratching   with  his   little 
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claws  several  of  the  Misses'  ankles; 
accompanying  the  action  with  the 
mew  and  miauling  of  a  cat,  a  talent 
which  had  already  gained  him  much 
renommee;  and  they,  thinking  a  real 
grimalkin  had  got  hold  of  them, 
screamed,  and  gathering  their  gar- 
ments tight  round  them,  skipped  off  as 
nimbly  as  possible  ;  giving  the  Colonel 
an  opportunity  of  rising  and  following 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harland,  and  "  La  belle 
farouche,"  as  our  heroine  was  already 
yclept,  in  order  to  see  the  finale  of  a 
scene  in  which  his  habiliments  had  so 
materially  suffered.  Maria  distracted- 
ly continued  crying,  ''  Only  hear  me, 
Mr.  Harland,  I  am  innocent,  indeed  I 
am."  But  he  turned  a  deaf  ear,  while 
he  hastily  descended  the  stairs,  and 
B  5 
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his  carriage  being  called  up,  he  pushed 
Mrs.  Harland  into  it,  and  got  in  him- 
self. Our  heroine  rushed  forward, 
and  laying  her  hands  on  the  coach 
door,  entreated  he  would  only  allow 
her  to  remain  that  one  night  at  Har- 
land-place ;  "  For  God's  sake,"  she 
exclaimed,  *Meave  me  not  here!" 
Mr.  Harland  returned  no  answer ;  but 
with  a  tremendous  oath  desired  the 
coachman  to  drive  on.  ''  Pray  stand 
out  of  the  way,  Miss,"  said  the  foot- 
man, who  felt  for  her  situation.  At 
that  moment  the  carriage  rolled  swift- 
ly on ;  and  Maria,  who  had  continued 
to  hold  the  closed  door  of  it,  was 
thrown  down  with  violence,  and  her 
head  fell  on  the  stone  steps  of  Mr. 
Trottem's  magnificent  mansion.  **  Poor 
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thing !"  said  the  dandified  Colonel,  who 
had  remained  under  the  portico, ''  only 
I  am  afraid  the  rain  would  def riser  my 
hair,  I  would  really  venture  down  the 
steps  and  help  her ;  but  then  she 
might  stab  me,  and  that  would  be 
most  particularly  awkward,  as  I  im- 
prudently came  without  my  bottle  of 
Ruspini  styptic,  a  thing  I  '11  never 
risk  doing  again ;"  and  taking  the  arm 
of  another  of  the  dandy  species,  they 
returned  to  the  ball-room,  leaving  the 
unfortunate  Maria  lying  on  the  steps, 
senseless  from  the  blow  she  had  re- 
ceived in  her  fall. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


We  will  now  give  our  readers  some 
account  of  what  befel  Major  Bray- 
forth,  from  the  time  Maria  left  him, 
as  she  thought  weltering  in  his  own 
blood  ;  which,  gentle  reader,  was  no 
other  than  the  innocent  blood  of  an 
innocent  calf,  (w^hat  similitude  there 
may  be  between  the  blood  of  nobility 
and  of  calves  we  do  not  pretend  to 
decide,)  which  blood  he  had  carefully 
enclosed  in  a  bladder,  and  that  blad- 
der being  placed  on  his  side,  under 
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his  waistcoat,  he  valiantly  stabbed  it 
as  soon  as  he  returned  to  the  house, 
hoping  that  Maria,  in  the  hurry  and 
agitation  of  believing  him  dreadfully 
wounded,  would  agree  to  his  request 
of  letting  him  die  her  husband.  The 
idea  he  had  taken  from  a  confused 
recollection  of  something  of  the  kind 
having  been  done  in  Don  Quixote;  a 
volume  of  which  he  had  once  read, 
during  a  few  hours'  confinement  in  a 
spunging-house  (previous  to  his  leav- 
ing the  Guards)  while  waiting  for  an- 
other bill-placer  to  bail  him.  Finding 
she  had  escaped,  while  his  trusty  ser- 
vant was  out  making  the  necessary 
arrangements  with  a  confidential  sur- 
geon for  the  continuance  of  the  farce, 
his  rage  knew  no  bounds.     But  rage. 
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however  great,  must  have  an  end; 
and  as  he  knew  his  would  neither 
help  to  find  Maria  or  pay  his  debts, 
he,  with  the  remains  of  the  two 
hundred  pounds,  set  off  for  Bath, 
there  to  dispose  of  his  handsome  per- 
son and  noble  descent  to  the  highest 
bidder. 

Immediately  on  his  arrival,  the  Ma- 
jor sent  for  the  most  fashionable  hair- 
dresser; and  while  he  was  applying  the 
huile  antique  to  give  his  mustachios  the 
real  German  queue  de  rat  appearance, 
he  learnt  from  him  the  names  of  those 
ladies  most  likely  to  suit  his  purpose. 
At  that  moment,  however,  this  invalua- 
ble personage  assured  him  the  market 
was  overstocked,  and  prices  very 
low.     **  All  owing  to  the  peace.  Sir," 
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he  added.  "  So  many  officers  on 
half-pay,  ladies  can  be  suited  at  any 
age.  Person  alone  won't  do  now,  Sir; 
there  must  be  something  to  throw  into 
the  scale,  a  bit  of  rank,  or  something  of 
that  sort.  Knights  of  the  Bath,  Sir, 
can't  pick  up  fortunes  here  as  they  used 
to  do ;  their  time  is  gone  by,  they  are 
thought  quite  too  common  now.  Sir. 
I  assure  you,  Sir,  the  ladies  who  have 
money  hold  up  their  heads  in  a  most 
astonishing  way.  'Twill  be  worse.  Sir, 
if  the  peace  lasts  a  few  years  longer. 
Why,  now,  there  is  the  Dowager  Lady 
Arabella  Abram,  the  Jew's  widow, 
who,  though  she  is  seventy-four,  and 
not  a  tooth  in  her  head,  I  m  assured  a 
few  days  ago  refused  a  half-pay  Cap- 
tain of  Hussars,  quite  a  prime  one. 
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fit  for  the  Tenth,  merely  because  she 
heard  his  father  was  a  staymaker  at 
Honiton ;  whereas,  to  my  knowledge, 
three  weeks  before  the  peace,  the 
same  lady  wanted  to  marry  her  Irish 
footman ;  who,  on  her  making  the  pro- 
posal to  him,  was  obliged  to  confess 
that  he  was  already  married,  but  re- 
commended a  younger  brother  of  his; 
to  which  the  old  lady  agreed,  provided 
on  his  arrival  from  Connaught;  she 
should  find  him  as  well-looking  as  her 
attendant.  Unfortunately,  when  he 
came,  he  proved  to  be  only  six  feet, 
whereas  his  brother  was  six  feet  two ; 
so  the  Dowager  was  oif  the  bargain, 
declaring  '  she  w^ould  not  be  cheated 
of  inches.'  But  'tis  the  peace.  Sir, 
that  makes  them  so  difficult :  however. 
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I  have  a  list  of  some  ladies  here,  Sir, 
who  may  be  had;  they  are  quite 
ready,  and  worth  looking  after,  and  I 
shall  be  happy  to  serve  you,  Sir;  I 
oil  them  all,  Sir — that  is,  their  hair ; 
which  (though  I  say  it  myself)  they 
all  put  into  my  hands  in  preference 
to  any  other  mans  in  Bath;  so.  Sir, 
I  can't  fail  having  an  opportunity  of 
speaking  to  'em  for  you,  when  you 
have  fixed  on  what  will  suit.*' 

He  then  gave  his  list  to  the  Major, 
who  read  as  follows :  ''  Miss  Diana 
Doughty ;  who  is  she,  Twitchem  ? " 
*'  Her  father,  Sir,  was  an  alderman  of 
London :  I  always  put  the  young  la- 
dies up  first.  Sir,  as  'tis  harder  on 
them  to  be  kept  waiting,  on  account  of 
the  reproach.  Sir ;  as  to  widows,  their 
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lying  over  a  season  or  two  is  of 
no  such  great  consequence.  Miss 
Doughty,  Sir,  owns  to  thirty-three  ; 
but  'tis  well  known  to  have  been  her 
father's  pride  to  tell  that '  his  Dy  was 
born  the  day  our  most  gracious  sove- 
reign, George  the  Third,  was  mar- 
ried ;' — lost  one  eye  by  the  small-pox 
— walks  well,  considering  she  weighs 
eighteen  stone — has  the  interest  of 
ninety  thousand  pounds  in  the  three 
per  cents. — the  principal,  if  she  has 
no  children,  goes  to  her  brother  or 
his  children  at  her  death."  The  last 
clause  made  Major  Bray  forth  declare 
his  resolution  not  to  marry  any  one 
who  had  less  than  two  eyes.  And 
Twitchem  continued  :  ''The  next  you 
see,  Sir,  is  Lady  Janet  M'Fidget,  the 
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Scotch  heiress :    dislocated  her  hip, 
dancing  the  Highland  fling,  at  a  ball 
given  in  Edinburgh  in  honour  of  the 
peace  with  America,  in  eighty-three — 
has  three  thousand  acres  of  land  to 
the  north  of  Perth,  which  would  let 
well  if  it  could  be  ploughed,  or  any 
thing  but  heath  made  grow  on  it.'* 
"  Ah  d —  me,  don't  lose  time  on  such 
beggarly,  trash,  Twitchem  ;  "  was  the 
only  remark  on  this  article.     **  Well, 
then.  Sir,  what  do  you  think  of  Miss 
Giltly,   only  just  fourteen,  will  have 
fifty  thousand  pounds,  if  she  lives  to 
be  of  age!     She,  Sir,  is  the  orphan 
daughter  of  a  Huddersfield  clothier, 
at  whose  death  she  was  sent  here  to 
a  polite  seminary   for  young  ladies, 
from  which  she  unfortunately  eloped , 
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six  months  ago,  with  her  French 
dancing-master ;  but  being  overtaken 
twenty  miles  this  side  of  Gretna 
Green  by  her  guardian,  she  returned 
with  him,  '  quite  delighted/  as  she 
herself  declared  to  me  when  I  was 
shaving  her  (that  being  the  punish- 
ment decreed  her  forwardness),  '  at 
escaping  from  Monsieur  Faitpas  ;  for 
that  though  an  elopement  was  what 
every  girl  of  spirit  ought  to  under- 
take, yet  if  she  had  not  been  pur- 
sued in  time,  which,  after  the  first 
two  stages,  she  was  horribly  afraid 
she  should  not,  she  would  have  been 
miserable  for  life ;  as  then  she  could 
never  have  been  brought  out,  and 
presented  as  the  great  heiress,  with 
thirty  entire  new  ostrich  feathers ;  a 
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thing,  she  told  me,  she  had  long  been 
resolved  upon,    out   of  spite    to    her 
dear    friend    and    bed-fellow.     Miss 
O'Flarney;  who,  a\  hen  leaving  school, 
and   exchanging  keepsakes  with  her, 
had  said,  with   a  toss   of   the  head, 
*  Now  I    shall  come  out,  and  you*ll 
read  in   the  paper,  my    dear,    a   de- 
scription of  my  court-dress ;  for  you 
know^  my  love,    I've   a  right  to   go 
there :    for,    though    our  Irish    rents 
never  being  paid  has  always  kept  us 
so  poor,  that  even  now,  my  dear,  I 
can't   return  vou   the    half-sovereisni 
you  lent  me  to   give  the  teacher,  to 
prevent  her     telling    the    governess, 
when  she  found  "  The  Monk  "  under 
my    pillow, — yet    still     my    father's 
cousin  married  a  young  man,  whose 
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uncle  was  Silver-stick;  so  you  see, 
my  dear,  we  are  in  the  first  circles, 
and  ar'n't  like  some  people,  my  love, 
who  may  be  seen  without  having  been 
at  court .  My  Mamma  says  I  must  not 
go  any  where,  or  see  any  of  the  great 
sights,  till  Pve  been  presented;  not 
even  the  Chinese  Jugglers,  or  the 
great  Orang  Outang,  till  I've  been  at 
court  and  kissed  the  Regent. S  ^^^^^ 

''And  pray  where,"  asked  Hilde- 
brand  Bray  forth,  laughing,  "  is  now 
this  piece  of  woollen  stuff — this 
fifty  thousand  piece  of  goods — who, 
I  own,  had  some  right  to  be  irri- 
tated by  her  Irish  friend's  afected 
superiority  of  rank?"  **  Oh,  Sir, 
she  lives  in  Milsom-street,  with  her 
guardian ;  he  declares  he  will  never 
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lose  sight  of  her  till  he  sees  her 
properly  married,  and  scarcely  ever 
lets  her  go  out  or  speak  to  any  one ; 
so  you  may  be  sure  she  11  balk  him." 
*'  Aye,  very  likely,''  returned  the  Ma- 
jor ;  v^ho,  having  calculated  the  num- 
ber of  years  which  must  elapse  before 
he  could  touch  her  thousands,  said, 
"  But,  though  some  circumstances  (not 
exactly  want  of  money,  d  ye  mind, 
Twitchem)  make  me  wish  a  speedy 
marriage,  yet  I  dont  see  that  /, 
that  am  to  be  Viscount  Alpomp,  can 
well  think  of  giving  my  name  to  this 
Miss ;  who,  besides  her  plebeian 
sheeps'  wool  extraction,  is  known  to 
have  pressed  cushions,  for  three  hun- 
dred miles,  in  a  rattle-trap  post  chaise, 
with   a  kit-scraper — a   real  iiu  avant 
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deiLv.  No !  if  she  was  a  girl  of  family, 
and  had  gone  off  nobly  from  a  ball  at 
the  Duchess  of  Whirlpool's,  or  any 
other  duchess's,  with  one  of  our  mar- 
ried diplomatique  danglers  of  haut  to?i, 
while  her  head  was  turned  with  cham- 
paign and  waltzing,  and  exclaimed, 
as  she  sprung  into  his  brilliant  vis-a- 
vis,  that  *  all  for  love,  or  the  world 
-well  lost,'  was  her  motto ;  had  a 
child,  even,  been  the  consequence, 
the  high  connection  and  interest  she 
would  have  had  from  it  would  have 
covered  all :  but  vulgar  sins,  you 
know,  Twitchem,  can  never  either  be 
forgotten  or  gloried  in."  *'  True,  Sir, 
very  true,"  answered  Twitchem,  swal- 
lowing the  affront,  which,  though  not 
meant,  was  not  less  felt :  *'  your  rank 
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and  family  entitle  you  to  be  quite  par- 
ticular, Sir,  or  else  there  is  here  now, 
what  we  call  apiece  of  damaged  goods, 
Sir — not  a  bit  the  worse  for  it  though, 
Sir — quite  the  contrary — all  right — 
proved  so.  Sir — no  liberties  allowed, 
the  young  lady  quite  a  pattern ;  'tis 
Miss  Philander,  Sir,  who  was  so 
cruelly  deceived  by  the  rich  'Squire 
Lighthought :  he  had  made  honour- 
able proposals,  and  introduced  her  to 
all  his  family  as  the  future  Mrs.  Light- 
thought,  and  then  chose  to  be  off,  be- 
cause some  censorious  dandies  laughed 
at  him,  and  asked  '  if  it  was  really 
true  that  the  crayon  tints  of  the  but- 
terfly Miss  Philanders,  had  caught 
him  V  and  told  him,  *  it  was  quite  a 
charity  his  taking  one  while  she  had  a 

VOL.   III.  -  C 


26  SCHEMING. 

face ;  for  the  artist  who  had  supplied 
them  the  last  fifteen  years  with  co- 
lours on  speculation,  finding  no  hus- 
bands coming,  had  threatened  to  stop 
credit ;  and  then  they  would  not  be 
able  to  sport  a  face  among  them ;  that 
already  the  busts  had  disappeared,  as 
the  churlish  brute  had  for  some  time 
refused    white  ;     so   that   they  were 
obliged  to  content  themselves  with  a 
little   carmine  for  the  cheeks,   tip  of 
the  chin,   and  palms  of  the  hands  ; 
blue  for  the  veins,  and  black  for  the 
eye-brows ;  and  make  French  frills  and 
pinchbeck  imitation  Lisbon  chains  co- 
ver the  skinny  shoulders  and  breasts 
that  used  to  be  shielded  from  observa- 
tion by  a  coat   of  white  lead.'     But 
though  the  young  lady's  heart   was 
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almost  broken,  Sir,  by  his  desertion, 
her  spirit  was  not ;  for  she  sued  him, 
Sir — aye,  sued  him  in  her  turn — pro- 
duced his  letters,  and  proved  it  all. 
Sir, — proved  the  breach "  "  Fu- 
ries !  you  ve  taken  the  skin  off!"  cried 
Major  Brayforth,  as  Tvs^itchem,  in  his 
hurry  and  heat  of  relating  the  young 
lady's  wrongs,  approached  the  hot 
iron  too  close  to  his  cheek,  while 
giving  the  last  coup  defer  to  his  intre- 
pid 7720w<y^<2c/?e.  *'  Beg  pardon,  I'm  sure. 

Sir — I  "      ''  Aye — there,    never 

mind,''  said  the  son  of  Mars,  his  wrath 
and  the  pain  of  the  burn  cooling  to- 
gether. ''Come,  let's  return  '  once 
more  unto  the  breach.'  So  Miss  Phi- 
lander gained  her  cause,  you  say, 
Twitchem  ?"  **  Oh  yes.  Sir ;  got  ten 
c2 
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thousand  pounds  for  the  breach  of 
promise.  Sir  ;  so  she  can  be  warrant- 
ed, as  we  call  it ;  nothing  in  her  repu- 
tation that  requires  to  be  varnished 
over;  though  a  good  marriage.  Sir, 
does  no  harm  to  any  young  lady,  Sir, 
after  a  breach ;  and  as  she  has  only 
just  received  the  money  for  it.  Sir, 
you  're  sure  of  having  it  all  in  ready, 
down." 

''  What,  she  is  now  at  Bath,  then  V* 
said  the  Major,  to  whom  ten  thousand 
in  the  hand  was  no  joke. 

"  Yes,  Sir,  she  and  her  eleven  sis- 
ters are  here,  with  their  eldest  sister, 
Mrs.  Athtifby;  she,  poor  thing!  had 
not  half  the  discretion  of  Miss  Phi- 
lander ;  for,  some  years  ago,  she  got 
into  quite  a  disagreeable  hobble,  at 
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the  Duke  of  Abe r gray n's,  where 
there  used  to  be  archery,  dancing, 
acting,  and  all  sorts  of  amusements ; 
and  she  and  Jack  Atherby  were  the  two 
most  clever  at  skaiting  reels;  and 
then,  with  their  bows,  Sir,  why  they 
were  so  very  expert,  they  could  make 
their  extremities  meet.  However, 
poor  young  lady,  whether  it  was  reel- 
ing, or  what — one  can't  say  how  it 
happened — but  the  consequence  of 
their  intimacy  was  becoming  visible ; 
and  she  had  not  a  scrap  of  paper  to 
show  for  it,  or  any  chance,  had  not 
high  influence  been  made  use  of  to 
induce  Atherby  to  espouse  the  injured 
fair;  and  escape  from  the  taunts  of 
his  friends  and  persecutions  of  his 
creditors,  with  his  cara  sposa,  to  ano- 
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ther  hemisphere,  where  a  lucrative 
appointment  was  to  reward  his  com- 
pliance. I  m  sure.  Sir,  you  recol- 
lect," continued  Twitchem,  **  those 
were  the  words  in  a  fashionable  paper 
of  the  day."  ''  Yes,"  returned  his 
hearer,  ''  I  do  recollect  the  circum- 
stance, and  many  others,  which  make 
me  think  a  connexion  with  the  Phi- 
lander family  not  desirable."  The  fact 
was,  he  now  remembered  having  for- 
merly heard  that  these  misses  were 
in  the  habit  of  giving  tradesmen,  who 
provided  them  with  rabbit-skin  imi- 
tation trimmings  and  cotton  velvet 
for  winter  wear,  as  also  lawn  gauze 
and  mock  blonde  for  summer,  bills 
payable  six  months  after  marriage ; 
which,   though  he  did  not  know  whe- 
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ther  they  were  recoverable  or  not,  as 
they  were  discounted  at  a  great  loss, 
particularly  as  the  ages  of  the  drawers 
increased,  and  their  charms  sunk 
below  par,  yet  he  did  not  like  to  run 
the  risk  of  them ;  though  he  knew 
they  might  be  bought  up  at  a  cheap 
rate — for  once,  when  cashing  an  ''  At 
two  months  after  date,  please  to  pay," 
of  his  own,  he  was  required  to  take 
in  part,  either  fifty  pounds'  worth  of 
sixpenny  swansdown  powder  puffs, 
or  a  bill  to  the  same  amount  of  one  of 
the  Miss  Philanders ;  so  that  they  both 
appeared  to  be  looked  upon  by  the 
shopkeeper  as  equally  dead  articles. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  next  person  Twitchem  men- 
tioned was  an  Irish  heiress,  the  Ho- 
nourable Miss  O'Hallarm,  who  had 
told  him  she  was  lineally  descended 
from  the  Kings  of  Munster;  which 
she  could  prove,  from  her  mother  s 
having,  after  her  father's  death,  mar- 
ried a  second  husband,  a  descendant 
of  that  royal  house.  ''  She  is  given 
out  by  her  relations  to  have  eight 
thousand  a  year,  Sir;'  Twitchem  went 
on,  '*  but,  retaining  the  ten  per  cen- 
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tage  on  Irish  fortunes,  as  we  usually 
do,  well  allow  she  may  have  eight 
hundred."  ''  Irish  fortunes,  or  Irish 
men,  I've  long  resolved  never  to  have 
any  thing  to  do  with ;  one  is  not  safe 
with  either  of  them:"  said  the  Major. 
''  And  yet.  Sir,"  said  Twitchem,  ''  they 
do  take  most  wonderfully  with  the  la- 
dies :  widows  in  particular.  Sir,  are 
very  partial  to  'em.  They  have  away 
with  'em.  Sir,  that  gets  'em  on,  one 
does  not  know  hovv^:  not  that  /like 
'em,  for  my  part,  or  ever  spoke  a 
word  for  one  of  'em  in  my  life ;  in- 
deed, none  of  'em  ever  asked  me  to 
do  so.  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  they 
want  no  introduction :  an  Irishman, 
Sir,  will  make  his  way  into  a  house 
where  there  is  a  fortune,  and  hang 
c  5 
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his  hat  up  in  it,  before  an  Englishman 
would  know  where  to  find  an  excuse 
for  knocking  at  the  door."  "  They 
are,  to  be  sure,  d d  impudent  fel- 
lows," said  Major  Brayforth,  in  a  low 
voice,  first  looking  round  to  see  that 
there  was  none  within  hearing.  Then 
returning  to  the  list,  and  after  going 
over  several  other  young  ladies,  none 
of  whom  seemed  to  suit  his  noble 
or  financial  ideas,  the  Major  began 
Twitchem's  list  of  widows,  who  were 
all  in  the  common  run.  Some  with 
West  India  fortunes,  that  required 
going  out  to  look  after;  and  who  had 
each  season,  for  the  last  ten  years, 
taken  a  husband  out ;  and,  having  in- 
terred him  in  a  mahogany  coffin  (one 
of  the  luxuries  of  Surinam),  regularly 
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returned  for  another  iu  the  next  fleet. 
Widows  with  large  fortunes  and  grown 
up  daughters,  who  were  kept  back 
"  till  Mama  had  first  got  herself  off/' 
and  were  only  seen,  occasionally, 
peeping  their  scared  heads  through 
the  banisters  of  the  second  floor, 
when  a  beau  was  announced  to  Mama 
on  the  first.  Widows  with  large  fa- 
milies and  no  fortunes,  who  lived  as 
half  the  world  does — no  one  knows 
how.  But  none  seemed  to  fix  Ma- 
jor Brayforth,  until  the  Princess  de 
Snatchcoine  was  mentioned:  she  was 
described  as  a  handsome  woman,  about 
forty-three  or  four,  who  put  on  her 
cards  "  Nee  Comtesse,"  and  who,  in 
the  commencement  of  the  revolution, 
having  emigrated  with  her  family  to 
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Russia,  had  there  espoused  a  Cos- 
sack prmce  of  immense  wealth,  who 
had  lately  died  without  children,  leav- 
ing her  the  whole  of  his  property : 
and,  having  suffered  much  in  health 
from  her  grief  at  the  loss  of  her  hus- 
band, she  had  been  ordered  to  travel, 
and  was  now  at  Bath  for  the  benefit 
of  the  waters. 

'*  That,  Sir,  would  be  a  high 
match!"  said  Twitchem,  raising  him- 
self on  his  tip-toe  as  he  spoke;  and 
so,  it  appeared,  his  hearer  thought; 
but  the  how,  and  where,  to  get  ac- 
quainted ?  were  the  questions,  as  she 
never  went  to  the  rooms  ;  and,  when 
she  drove  out  in  her  splendid  caliche, 
drawn  by  four  black  long-tailed  Ara- 
bians, her  late  husband's  much- valued 
and  venerable  domestic  chaplain  al- 
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ways  accompanied  her.  Bath  riiilg 
with  the  report  of  the  charity  of  this 
holy  man,  as  well  as  with  the  melan- 
choly lot  of  the  fair  mourner,  who, 
"  in  sablest  mantle  clad,"  refused  all 
consolation,  and  lived  in  total  seclu- 
sion, weeping  the  loss  of  her  adored 
prince. 

To  this  inaccessible  treasure,  then, 
was  it  now  the  business  of  the 
enterprising  Major  to  gain  admit- 
tance. Hour  after  hour  did  he  pro- 
menade his  handsome  person  before 
her  windows ;  but  nought  had  he  seen, 
or  even  heard,  save  one  solitary  tur- 
tie-dove,  which,  deprived  of  its  mate, 
sat  dismally  cooing,  in  the  corner  of 
its  gilded  cage,  on  the  outside  of  the 
drawing-room  windows,  the  jalousies 
of  which  were  kept  carefully  closed. 
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The  only  glimpse  he  ever  caught  of 
the  Princess  was  either  stepping  in  or 
out  of  her  carriage,  when  thickly  veil- 
ed, and  leaning  on  her  chaplain;  and 
so  deeply  was  she  absorbed  in  grief, 
that  even  the  amour  propre  of  Hilde- 
brand  Brayforth  could  not  allow  him 
to  flatter  himself  that  his  assiduous 
attentions  to  her  movements  had  ever 
been  observed ;  for  nought  terrestrial 
seemed  to  interest  her,  as,  shrinking 
from  observation,  with  her  handker- 
chief to  her  eyes,  she  stepped  slowly 
into  her  caVtche ;  when,  followed  by 
her  reverend  long-bearded  attendant, 
the  blinds  were  immediately  pulled 
up,  and,  at  a  slow  pace,  the  sable 
vehicle  proceeded  to  the  Downs.  Al- 
most despairing  of  gaining  any  thing 


SCHEMING.  39 

in  this  quarter,  and  not  knowing  what 
plan  to  follow.  Bray  forth,  as  in  all 
cases  of  difficulty,  applied  to  his  mo- 
ther for  advice,  and  wrote  her  a  de- 
scription of  the  prize  he  had  in  view. 
That  indefatigable  dame,  thinking  it 
ought  not  to  be  lost,  and  knowing, 
by  experience,  that  her  own  scheming 
plans  seldom  failed,  immediately  on 
the  receipt  of  his  letter  began  to  feel 
her  nerves  so  dreadfully  affected  by 
the  shock  she  had  sustained  from  the 
imprudent  conduct  of  the  Colonel's 
ward,  that "  really,"'  she  said, ''  change 
of  air  and  scene  were  necessary  to  re- 
establish  her  health."  Having  fully 
convinced  her  believing  lord  and  mas- 
ter of  the  truth  of  this,  she  wrote  to 
her  darling  son,  that,  in  a  few  days. 
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she  should  join  hira  and  his  plans  at 
Bath;  and  the  following  week  saw 
her  arrive.  In  the  mean  time,  fortune, 
who  favours  the  brave,  had  smiled 
on  her  enterprising  son ;  who,  having 
for  many  days  undauntedly  braved 
the  heat  of  a  Bath  pave  in  August, 
was  at  length  so  fortunate  as  to  be 
close  to  the  equipage  of  the  Princess 
when,  stepping  from  it,  her  handker- 
chief, as  usual,  to  her  face,  her  foot 
slipped,  and  the  feeble  support  of  her 
holy  companion  would  not  have  been 
sufficient  ta  prevent  her  falling  to  the 
ground,  had  not  Brayforth  sprung  for- 
ward, caught  her  in  his  arms,  and, 
pushing  past  her  attendants,  who  all 
crowded  to  her  assistance,  carried 
her  into  the  house   and  placed  her 
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on  a  sofa;    she  having  fainted  from 
fright  and   agitation.      In  the  hurry 
and    confusion,    while   administering 
the  remedies  usual  in  such  cases,  none 
seemed  to  notice  the  presence  ofHil- 
debrand  Brayforth,   who  saw  the  veil 
lifted  which  had  hitherto  hid  her  face 
from  his  longing  eyes,  and  her  neck 
uncovered,    to  give    her  freer  respi- 
ration, when,  to  his  eager  sight,  ap- 
peared the  most  dazzling  charms,  of 
immense   size,    of   costly    diamonds, 
surrounding  the  picture   she   always 
wore  of  her  departed  Prince ! 

At  length  the  lady  opening  her  eyes, 
they  fell  on  Brayforth,  when  a  faint 
scream,  and  an  exclamation  in  a  fo- 
reign accent,  but  in  very  good  En- 
glish, of  ''  Oh  Heaven !  do  I  dream. 
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or  do  I  see  my  own,  my  lost  Snatch- 
coine  ?  "  made  the  chaplain  hastily  look 
to  where  her  glance  was  directed ; 
when  he,  also,  though  not  so  much 
aiFected,  shewed  nearly  as  much  sur- 
prise at  something  in  the  appearance 
of  the  ^lajor,  which  seemed  to  strike 
him.  Then  addressing  him  with  the 
greatest  politeness,  he  begged  to  apo- 
logize for  the  little  attention  which 
had  been  shown  to  a  gentleman  who 
had  so  fortunately  assisted  the  Prin- 
cess, "  who  is,"  he  added,  "  I  per- 
ceive, struck,  as  I  am  myself,  with 
the  most  astonishing  resemblance  be- 
tween you  and  our  lamented  Prince." 
"  Oh,  the  most  perfect  likeness !" 
sighed  the  weeping  lady,  at  the  same 
time  taking  from  round  her  neck  the 
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chain  of  diamonds  to  which  the  picture 
was  suspended,  she  held  it  out  to 
Shamshoi,  and  averting  her  head,  said, 
*'  Shew  it  to  him;  its  likeness  must 
be  my  excuse  for  having  broken  my 
vow,  never  to  converse  with  man, 
having  lost  one  whom  none  can  equal. 
The  resemblance  indeed  is  great ! 
but  the  soul's  resemblance — where 
can  that  be  found  ?" 

On  examining  the  picture,  Bray- 
forth  could  not  help  being  much  struck 
with  its  extreme  likeness  to  himself: 
somewhat  fatter,  indeed,  and  a  few 
years  older ;  and  he  felt  not  a  little 
vain  at  the  magnificent  Cossack  uni- 
form and  splendid  orders  which  de- 
corated, what  he  could  easily  have 
fancied  liis  very  self  ! 
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The  Princess  having  now  in  some 
degree  recovered  her  composure,  re- 
newed, it  would  appear,  her  vow;  for, 
leaning  on  Shamshoi,  she  silently  re- 
tired. But  in  a  few  moments  the 
Chaplain  returned,  and  had  a  long 
conversation  with  the  Major,  in  which, 
although  much  of  religion  was  mixed, 
and  more  than  Brayforth  understood, 
yet  he  contrived  to  please  the  holy 
man;  who  assured  him  that,  though 
the  tenets  of  their  faith  might  be 
different,  he  should  always  highly  va- 
lue his  acquaintance;  as,  whatever 
their  creed,  he  was  of  Pope's  opinion, 
that  ''an  honest  man's  the  noblest 
work  of  God;"  and  that,  should  the 
Princess  decline  seeing  him  again,  he 
should  himself  feel  much  honoured  by 
an  occasional  visit. 
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CHAPTER  IV 


Soon  after  Mrs.  Brayforth  quitted  her 
family  for  Bath,  her  eldest  daughter 
received  the  following  letter  from  her: 

"  My  DERE  Letitia, 

'*  This  is  that  you  may  be  deform- 
ed that  your  brother  is  goin  to  be 
marred  to  a  Rushan  Prinsess,  hoo 
has  fallen  in  loaf  with  him  from  his 
grate  lickness  to  her  husband  hoo  is 
dead,  and  hoo  left  her  al  his  grate 
fortin  and  estate,  whitch  is  as  big  as 
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a  kingdom,  as  he  was  a  Prinse  ;  hoose 
death  almost  broke  her  heart,  and  hoo 
has  lived  quite  excluded  ever  sins, 
til  your  brother  was  so  fortinate  as  to 
render  her  a  serviss  whitch  distracted 
her  atenshion,  and  she  was  then 
struck  with  his  so  perfectly  disem- 
bling  her  lamented  husband,  whitch 
he  sertainly  does,  for  his  picter  whitch 
vou  have,  and  won  the  Prinsess  has 
of  her  husband,  are  as  lick  as  to  pese. 
She  has,  as  I  sade,  a  grate  estate,  and 
an  unproporshionable  establishment; 
beginnin  with  a  chaplane,  hoo,  tho  he 
has  grate  pai,  1  don't  gruge  it  to,  but 
mene  to  make  him  a  hansome  present 
myself  the  mornin  he  is  goin  to  marry 
Hilly,  as  a  do  sure,  as  the  Prinsess 
cals  a  present,  for  it  was  al  thru  him 
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she  was  produced  to  deceve  me  on 
my  arival,  when  she  had  refused  to 
deceve  Hilly  agen ;  and  it  was  with 
mutch  diffikulty  I  cood  distort  a  pro- 
miss  from  her  that  she  wood  deceve 
Hilly  wonce  in  my  presens  before  we 
left  Bath ;  .but  as  the  poete  sais,  "  the 
woman  who  preponderates  is  lost,"  so 
thank  my  stars  she  was  won,  and  did 
at  last  consent  to  se  him,  and  ever 
sins  she  cant  desist  without  him, 
which  seems  to  make  the  chaplane 
quite  happy  also ;  tho  he  is  of  the 
greke  churtch  and  very  religiss,  nether 
he  or  she  has  proposed  Hilly's  turnin 
greke ;  they  seme  as  happy  as  if  we 
ware  al  grekes  together.  Now,  my 
dere  Letty,  as  you  have  had  a  good 
iddicashion,  and   lernt  frensh  and  al 
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them  sort  of  things,  whitch  I  never 
did,  as  I  believe  I  have  told  you  be- 
fore, becaws  I  was  marred  so  very 
very  yung,  before  my  iddicashion 
was  finished — now  brush  up  your 
frensh,  for  the  Prinsess,  tho  she 
speaks  inglish  nerely  as  wel  as  I  do, 
and  was,  she  tels  me,  brout  up  by  a 
countes  John  Lees,  hoo  is  the  same 
person  that  the  frensh  presoner  hoo 
taute  your  brother,  used  to  cal  Mad- 
dam  Sil  Airy,  and  te]  you  of  her 
famus  tail  of  the  castel ;  his  callin  her 
Maddam  Sil  Airy  was  becaws  he  was 
won  of  the  nue  regiment  the  Prinsess 
sais,  in  whitch  there  was  no  Ducks  and 
Markedquizes  and  the  like ;  and  these 
of  the  nue  regiment,  whitch  regiment  I 
suDpose  was  mutch  larger  than  the 
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old  won,  or  perhaps  faute  better,  for 
they  took  away  al  the  tittles  from  the 
old  nob-billitty ;  so  I  dare  say  they 
made  the  Comit  John  Lees  cal  himself 
Mister  Silvester  Airy,  as  others  of  that 
nash-in-al  invenshion,  she  sais,  took 
the  name  of  Cashus  or  Brutes,  as  they 
thaute  shooted  best  to  extinguish  the 
old  nob-billitty,  whitch  they  put  out 
of  the  country  from  themselfs.     But 
you  must  apere  to  no  al  these  things 
of  yourself  when    your    sister,    the 
Prinsess,  arives,  as  I  dont  wish  to  be 
coated,  as  she  is  alwais  tellin  me  of 
what  haffened  in  Franse,  never  tels 
about  Rushia,  becaws,  I  suppose,  of 
her  sorrow  about   the  Prinse.     Tho 
she  is  now  so  fond  of  your  brother, 
she  makes  no  injection  to  his  namin 

VOL.    III.  D 
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a  day,  and  indede  never  cals  him  by 
a  less  afecshinnate  word  than  *  mon 
ane/  whitch  I  no  enuf  of  frensh  to  no 
is  my  sole ;  and  she  sais  he  must  be 
quite  a  cur  de  Lion,  some  grate  com- 
plement, to  have  reprotched  her  when 
she  refused  to  se  every  won.  Now,  as 
I  dont  like  to  be  come  over  by  Prinse 
or  private,  and  never  was,  and  as  sutch 
things  is  as  Prinses  without  money,  1 
was  dettermined  to  have  no  humbug 
come  into  my  famely,  so  I  took  care 
to  go  to  a  bankurs  as  I  came  by  Lon- 
don, to  make  shure  of  the  propperty 
bein  good,  and  I  am  now  satisfyed 
that  Prinse  Snatchcoin  left  grate 
richess  to  his  wife,  so  the  sunener 
Hilly  marrys  her  the  better.  1  shal 
leve  them   the  day  of  the  noose,    as 
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she  cals  the  weddin  in  frensh,  and 
return  home  to  prepare  for  her  con- 
cepshion,  as  she  wil,  after  making  a 
little  tower,  come  with  her  ane  to 
visit  us.  Your  brother  bids  you  send 
him  his  nue  cote,  *  venture  the  hitch,' 
as  he  menes  to  be  marred  in  it ;  'tis 
the  nue  fashioned  kuller  won,  Siily 
braute  him  from  Parris;  and  his  bin 
hare  heaux  pantaloons,  another  frensh 
kuller*.  Don't  I  spel  frensh  well? 
but  I  remember  beaux,  'twas  belks 
without  heaux  the  play  I  saw  the  nite 
I  slept  in  London,  and  I  braute  the 
play  bil  here — a  bit  of  paper  is  always 
useful.     I  shal  se  them  marred;  they 

*  "  V^entre  de  Biche  "  and  <<  Bleu  Barbeau  *' 
are,  we  presumej  the  colours  meant  by  the 
lady. 
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wil  first  be  marred  in  churtch,  but 
that  marrage  won't  be  consumed  til 
after  the  second  seremony,  whitch  is 
of  the  greke,  so  they  will  be  marred 
twice,  some  thing  in  the  way  kings 
are,   but  the  goin  to  bed  by  a  doxy, 
as  they  do,  is  not  nescessary  in  this 
case,  as  the  lady  is  here  herself,    so 
no  other   doxy  is   wonton.       So  no 
more  at  present,  but  have  the  house 
taken  care  of,   and  tel  them  to  mind 
fede  the  pig  up  wel,  for  it  must  be 
killed  as  sune  as  I  come  home,    not 
be  fore,  for  you  no  I  alwais  like  to  be 
at  home  to  cure  my  own  hams  my- 
self;   and    take  care    of  every  won, 
Silly,   father,   servants    and  al,    and 
don't  let  them  hurt  themselfs  eating 
to  mutch  while  I  am  a  way ;   and  if 
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any  won  is  wonton  in  respect  to  your 
father,  I  shal  get  shut  of  them  when 
I  come  back. 

''  I  am  your  afecshinnate  mother, 

**  Maria   Brayfouth. 

Every  thing  having  been  carried  on 
with  due  decorum— the  black  dress 
and  black  carriage,  and  the  servants' 
black  clothes,  having  been  succeeded, 
after  the  first  fortnight's  acquaintance 
with  Hildebrand  Brayforth,  by  grey 
sarsnet,  grey  equipage,  grey  liveries, 
tt  ccetera  —  the  fourth  week  saw  a 
white  chariot  receive  its  fair  owner, 
clothed  in  the  same  spotless  hue,  and 
with  attendants  in  a  similar  livery, 
proceed  to  the  church ;  where,  as  the 
paper  of  the  next  day  set  forth,  was 
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married,  **  Major  Hildebrand  Bray- 
forth,  eldest  son  of  the  Honourable 
Colonel  Brayforth,  and  grandson  to 
the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Viscount 
Alpomp,  to  the  rich  and  beautiful 
widow  of  the  late  Prince  Snatchcoin ; 
the  marriage  ceremony  according  to 
the  Greek  church  (the  persuasion  of 
the  lovely  bride,)  having  afterwards 
taken  place  at  her  house,  the  happy 
pair  set  off  for  Southampton." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

How  long  Maria  remained  in  the  si- 
tuation in  which  we  left  her,  at  Mr. 
Trottem's  door,  she  knew  not;  but, 
on  her  recovery,  she  found  herself  on 
a  bed  in  a  strange  room.  On  a  table 
near  her  lay  the  remains  of  the  fea- 
thers she  had  worn,  which  were 
broken,  and  covered  with  wet  and 
dirt ;  and  by  them,  the  beads  which 
had  adorned  her  neck :  sleeping  in  a 
chair,  sat  a  young  woman,  whom 
Maria  had  never  before  seen.     In  a 
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few  minutes  the  girl  awoke,  and  ap- 
proached the  bed.  *'  Where  am  I  ?" 
asked  Maria.  ''Lauk!  well,  Fm  sure 
I  be  very  glad  you  be  yourself  again,'" 
said  the  girl;  *' why  you've  a  been 
so  long  in  that  there  faint,  I  w^as 
afeard  as  how  you  'd  never  have 
corned  to  be  yourself  no  more.  Lauk ! 
well,  to  be  sure,  the  gentleman  as 
bringed  you  here,  will  be  monstrous 
glad  to  find  you  comed  better." 

''  The  gentleman  !"  repeated  Maria. 
''  Pray  tell  me  where  I  am,  and  who 
brought  me  here  ?" 

**Lauk!  well,  why  you  are  at  the 
Ind;  this  is  the  best  Ind,  and  I  am 
the  chambermaid;  Kitty,  the  cham- 
bermaid ;  and  a  gentleman  bringed 
you  here  all  in  a  faint,  and  he  gived 
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mistress  a  ten-pound  note,  for  I  seed 
he  with  my  own  eyes  ;  and  he  seemed 
to  be  near  crazed  about  you,  and  told 
mistress  he  'd  pay  her  well  if  she  'd 
take  care  of  you  till  morning,  and 
send  for  a  doctor ;  and  he  said  as  how 
he  knowed  your  friends,  and  he'd 
come  to-morrow  and  take  you  to  'em  ; 
and  he  charged  mistress  to  take  never 
so  much  care  of  you,  and  not  on  no 
account  to  let  you  stir  from  the  house 
till  he  comed  for  you;  so  mistress 
promised  he  as  how  she  'd  send  for  a 
doctor,  and  do  all  as  he  desired ;  and 
sure  enough  she  was  going  to  do  so, 
when,  just  as  the  gentleman  went 
away,  watchman  comed  in  to  borrow 
a  lantern,  *  his  'en,'  he  said,  *  had  been 
knocked  out  of  his  hand  by  the 
D  5 
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pole  of  a  coach  driving  up  to  Nabob 
Trottem's  door,  as  he  held  it  down  to 
see  what  it  was  in  white  that  lay  on 
the  steps;  and  after  all  'twas  but 
a  drunken  dolly,  a  follower  of  the 
Lancers,  mayhap,  so  he  did  'nt  med- 
dle with  he.'  But  when  watchman 
seed  you,  Miss,  as  cook  and  I  was 
bringing  up  stairs,  he  looked  so  co- 
mical like,  and  he  and  mistress  went 
and  talked  together  like,  and  mistress 
corned  up  stairs  all  angry,  and  said  '  as 
how  she  was  very  sorry  she  had  let 
such  like  into  her  house ;  and  that  she 
wouldn't  do  nothing  for  such  trum- 
pery, but  that  I  might  stay  here  till 
he  as  bringed  you  comed  for  you.* " 

''  \Yho,"  thought  Maria,  ''  could  it 
be  who  brought  me  here  ?     I  know 
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no  gentleman  who  could  wish  to  de- 
tam  me  ;  could  it  have  been  Major 
Brayforth  ?  Yes ;  it  certainly  must 
have  been  him,  by  saying  he  knew  my 
friends,  and  would  take  me  to  them. 
He  surely  cannot  mean  to  get  me 
again  into  his  power  ;  that  I  must  risk 
every  thing  to  avoid.  Pray,"  she 
asked,  *'  do  you  know  the  name  of  the 
gentleman  who  brought  me  here  V 

"  No,"  replied  the  g^rl,  I  never  seed 
he  afore;  but  I  tooked  he  to  be  a 
loveyer  of  your  n  ;  and  I  heard  him 
with  my  own  ears  say,  *  Yes ;  I  will 
place  her  in  a  place  of  safety :'  and 
again  he  said,  talking  to  himself  like, 
'How  unfortunate  I  am  not  to  be  able 
to  conquer  my  regard  for  her,  though 
I  know  it  will  only  bring  misery  and 
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ruin  on  myself;'  and  more  desperate 
loveyer-like  words  of  that  sort.  He 
looked  like  a  grand  army  officer,  and 
till  I  heard  he  say,  '  how  unfortunate 
he  was  not  to  be  able  to  conquer,'  I 
thought,  mayhap  it  might  be  Duke 
Wellington  himself;  but  he,  we  all 
know,  can  conquer  any  thing,  so  he 
couldn't  be  he." 

''  Too  surely,"  thought  Maria, 
*'  'twas  Major  Brayforth;  shall  I 
never  be  free  from  his  machinations  ? 
After  his  late  conduct,  I  may  suppose 
him  capable  of  any  outrage  to  effect 
his  purpose."  Then,  thinking  her  only 
plan  must  be  to  escape  from  that  place 
before  his  return,  as  there  no  one 
would  protect  her  from  him,  she,  after 
having  swallowed  a  cordial,  which  the 
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kind-hearted  chambermaid  crept  down 
stairs  to  get  her,  and  having  her  head, 
which  still  pained  her  severely,  bound 
up,  told  her  she  found  herself  much 
fatigued,  and  would  take  a  little  rest. 
After  remaining  some  time  perfectly 
quiet,  and  being  convinced  her  weary 
attendant  was  enjoying  uninterrupted 
repose,  she  got  up  softly,  and  look- 
ing at  the  clock  on  the  head  of  the 
stairs,  perceived  it  was  about  the 
hour  of  day-break ;  she  therefore  re- 
solved to  leave  the  house^  if  possible, 
unobserved,  and  get  on  the  London 
road,  where  she  hoped  she  should 
soon  be  overtaken  by  one  of  the  stages; 
in  w^hich  case  she  could  proceed  to 
town,  and  once  more  take  shelter  un- 
der the  roaf  of  the  friendly  Mr.  Wil- 
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liams,  whom  she  would  get  to  explain 
to  Mr.  Harland  the  circumstances 
which  had  led  to  the  unfortunate  af- 
fair at  the  ball  the  night  before. 

Taking  her  shoes  in  her  hand,  she 
gently  descended  the  stairs,  and  the 
door  being  open,  glided  quickly  out 
of  the  house,  unseen  by  the  ostler,  the 
only  person  up  at  that  hour ;  and  hur- 
rying along  the  street  had  reached  the 
end  of  the  pavement,  and  now  fol- 
lowed close,  for  safety,  a  man  who 
every  now  and  then  bawled  out  '*  Ha! 
'patrole !"  when  a  cry  of  ''  Stop  thief!" 
was  heard  behind  them ;  and  a  man 
running  past,  said  to  the  guardian  of 
the  King's  highway,  who  seemed  rea- 
dy to  seize  him,  "  Letter  X."  ''  Z  di- 
vides," was  the  answer  of  the  ''  ha! 
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patrole,"  who  instantly  turning  round 
and  catching  hold  of  Maria,  cried,  '*  I 
have  her!  She's  an  old  offender, 
Sir,"  addressing  the  pursuer,  who  now 
came  up,  and  seeming  much  surprised 
at  finding  a  female  in  custody,  de- 
clared it  was  a  man,  who  had  picked 
his  pocket  of  a  ten-pound  note. 

AW  this  was  the  affair  of  a  moment ; 
and  Maria  was  just  saying  she  had 
seen  the  thief  run  past,  and  was  de- 
siring to  be  liberated,  when  a  violent 
crash  was  heard  of  a  number  of  win- 
dows broke  at  some  distance,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  way ;  and  the  pa- 
trole,  keeping  tight  hold  of  Maria, 
dragged  her  to  the  scene  of  action, 
where  they  found  a  man  struggling 
with  three  watchmen,  who  seemed  to 
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have  much  difficulty  in  preventing  his 
escape,  and  were  crying  loudly  for 
assistance,  which  now  appeared  in  the 
shape  of  several  more  guardians  of  the 
night,  who  advanced  with  tardy  steps. 
At  the  same  moment  a  gentleman, 
nicely  dressed  in  shoes  and  stockings, 
who  appeared  to  be  quietly  returning 
from  a  ball  or  party,  came  up  and  said 
to  the-  watchmen,  ''  You  seem  to  have 
got  a  troublesome  sort  of  a  fellow 
there,  can  I  be  of  any  assistance  to 
you,  gentlemen?" 

''  You  be  d — d  to  h —  for  a  land- 
lubber," cried  the  prisoner,  ''that's  al- 
ways the  way  with  you :  ready  enough 
to  begin  skylarking,  and  then  ten 
times  more  ready  to  haul  off,  or  sneak 
up  with  '  Can  I  be  of  any  service  to 
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you,  gen-tle-men  V  "  imitating  the  last 
speaker,  who  now  replied  in  French, 
*'  Mais  mon  ami  y  a-t-il  dii  sens  commun 
a  laisser  savoir  a  ces  gens  que  nous  etions 
a  deu.v  a  faire  ce  tapage  ?  d  'autant  plus 
quails  me  connaissent :  laissez  moi  faire, 
et  je  vous  tirerai  de  r affaire,'' 

"  If  the  gemmen  's  a  foreign  ac- 
quaintance of  you'rn,  Mr.  Millington," 
whom  Maria  now  recognized,  "  we 
don't  wish  to  be  over  particular  with 
him  no  ways ;  a  few  windows  broke, 
more  or  less,  we  value  as  little  as  other 
folk,  when  it's  done  by  a  mob,  and  the 
parish  must  pay." 

**  I  think  he  's  a  foreigner ;  I  know 
I  've  seen  him  somewhere,"  said  Mr. 
Millington,  ''  I  believe  there  's  no 
harm  in  him>  so " 
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**  Me  a  foreigner  !  believe  there  's 
no  harm  in  me  !  You  bed — d,  Mil- 
lington !  What !  d  ye  think  1 11  hang 
out  false  colours  for  any  one,  or  be  a 
person  there 's  no  harm  in  to  suit  your 
purpose  ?  Unhand  me,  I  say,  ye  vil- 
lains, and  come  to  the  Inn  and  we  11 
settle  with  you.  It  was  only  a  bet 
between  Millington  and  me  who  'd 
smash  most  windows  in  fixQ  mi- 
nutes." 

"  Oh,  no,  my  fine  chap,  that  fetch 
won't  do  for  us.  *  Old  birds  ar'n't 
to  be  caught  with  chaff;'  we  knows 
Mr.  Millington  better  than  that ;  he  's 
not  one  as  would  keep  company  with 
the  likes  of  you.  So  come  along  to 
the  watch-house,  and  by  and  by  we  '11 
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see  what  his  worship,  the  justice,  will 
say.'' 

**  I  see,  now,  he 's  not  the  person  I 
took  him  for,"  said  Millington  ;  how- 
ever, don't  pull  him  about  in  that 
way ;  you  're  five  of  you,  you  can  ma- 
nage not  to  let  him  escape  without 
holding  him  so  tight." 

'*  Why  the  h —  ca  Vit  you  speak  like 
a  man,  and  so  as  to  be  understood  by 
men,  and  say  taught,  instead  of  mak- 
ing up  a  mouth  like  a  little  girl,  and 
bidding  them  not  hold  me  so  tight," 
cried  the  prisoner. 

**  He  appears  to  me  to  be  a  drunken 
sailor,  and  not  to  know  what  he 's  say- 
ing ;  you  'd  better  keep  him  till  he  "s 
sober  and  then  send  him  on  board  his 
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ship.  Any  expense  of  the  windows  I  '11 
save  the  parish,  so  yon  may  let  him  go 
in  an  hour  or  two — you  know  me." 

"  Ay,  that  we  do,  your  honour/' 
said  the  watchmen  ;  and  Mr.  ]\Iilling- 
ton  pursued  his  way,  leaving  the  pri- 
soner; who,  instead  of  appearing 
obliged,  continued  abusing  him,  for 
''  a  snivelling,  cowardly  landsman — 
just  what  he  might  expect  from  one 
of  'em — no  better  than  a  marine,  by 

G — !  D his  impertinence  1  to  say 

'  he  was  a  person  he  believed  there 
was  no  harm  in!'  who'd  submit  to 
that?''  With  much  trouble  the  five 
guardians  of  public  safety  contrived 
to  conduct  him  to  the  watch-house, 
followed  by  the  ''  Ha!  patrole!  "  who 
seemed  to  wish  to  conceal  ^laria  from 
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observation  as  much  as  she  tried  to 
screen  herself  from  it.  The  man  who 
had  been  robbed  persisted  in  his  de- 
claration that  it  was  not  a  female  that 
had  committed  the  theft;  but,  finding 
it  impossible  to  convince  the  ''Hal 
patrole ! "  he  had,  as  soon  as  the  crash 
of  windows  was  heard,  run  on  him- 
self, in  hope  of  catching  the  thief,  and 
had  not  again  been  seen.  They  now 
reached  the  watch-house,  and  Maria, 
being  desired  not  to  be  frightened, 
sat  on  a  broken  chair  in  a  corner: 
the  seafaring  gentleman  was  allowed 
to  shift  for  himself,  which  he  did  by 
throwing  down  a  guinea,  and  ordering 
some  grog  and  tobacco  to  be  got  di- 
rectly. The  sight  of  the  gold  seem- 
ed to  act  as  a  talisman  on  the  watch- 
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men  :  '*  They  had  known  he  was  a 
gemman  all  the  while,  and  treated 
him  tenderly  accordingly:  he  couldn't 
have  supposed  they  ever  believed  a 
man  of  his  strength  was  from  foreign 
parts — no !  they  knew  he  was  of  the 
right  stuff — as  true  British  as  the 
brandy  they  were  going  to  fetch  for 
his  Honor's  grog;  and  they  always 
got  the  best  and  strongest  for  their 
customers,  for  it  was  dry  sitting  in 
watch-house  without  a  drop  o'  drink." 
In  five  minutes  this  gemman,  or  no 
gemman,  fell  fast  asleep  upon  a  bench, 
like  a  large  infant.  Maria  now  again 
began  to  expostulate  about  her  deten- 
tion, when  two  other  patroles  came  in, 
saying  they  were  quite  glad  the  night 
was  over ;  for,  what  with  the  nabob  s 
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ball,  and  the  row  and  window-break- 
ing in  the  morning,  they  'd  had  their 
hands  full.     One  of  them  then  drew 
a  note  from  his  pocket,  and,  getting 
close  to  the  ''  Ha !  patrole ! "  asked, 
"  Is  this  mark  on  the  back  the  letter 
X  ? "     ''  Yes,  it  is— but  Z  divides  it, 
as  it  Avere ; "  said  the  examiner.  **  It  s 
a  good  note,  I'm  sure,  whatever  mark 
may  be   on    it,"    returned  the    first 
speaker,  **for  I  know  he  as  I  got  it 
from  didn  't  intend  to  cheat  me ;  so, 
if  five  and  five  makes  ten,  give  me 
five  out  on  't,  and  we  're  quits  on  the 
ten  you  lent   me;  for,  you  know,  I 
paid  you  five  on  't    already."     **  All 
right,  brother  patrole,"  said  Maria'/S 
guard;  ''I  see  it's  all  right;  but  I 
haven't  change  now,  we'll  settle   it 
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another  time,  I  ar'  n't  afeard  of  what 
you  owes  me.*'     The  horn  of  a  stage 
coach  was  now  heard,  and  the  guard, 
running  in,  asked,  *'  Any  news   for 
town,    gentlemen?'*      ''  No,  nothing 
strange,"  said  the  watchman.     '*  You 
can  just  save  sister  the  postage  of  a 
letter,  by  giving  her  this  note,  which 
I  took  in  the  trade  last  night ;  and, 
as    quickness   makes    sure  business, 
give  it  her  directly ;  and  bid  her  send 
me  the  value  in  kind :  you  know  the 
shop  she  keeps,  in  Broad-street,  St. 
Giles's,"  said  the  holder  of  the  ten 
pound  note,  as  he  gave  it  into  the 
guard's  hand.** 

"  Ay,  ay,  knows  her — takes  a  drop 
there  many  a  time — has  often  had 
dealings  with  her  afore — shall  mark 
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it  down."     And  coming,  for  light,  to 
the  broken  shutter  near  Maria,  while 
he  stood  with  his  back  to  her,  whom 
he  did  not  observe,  she  saw  him  write 
in  his  pocket-book,  "  To  be  in  Bank 
afore  Mail  arrives,   No.  1808."    The 
numbers  were  the  year  in  which  she 
had  lost  her  mother,    and  they  re- 
mained fixed  in  her  memory  from  the 
bitterness  of  the  recollection  they  re- 
called,   without    her    attaching    any 
consequence  to  the  note  they  were 
on.     *'  Good  day,  gentlemen,"  cried 
the  guard,    putting  his   book  in  his 
pocket,  clapping  the  flap  of  it  down 
close,  and  running  out  to  the  coach. 
"  Hone,  hone,  hone,  hone,"  was  heard, 
as  he  blew  a  blast  so  loud  and  shrill 
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as  to  prevent  all  the  peaceable  inha- 
bitants, who  might  have  been  inclined 
to  sleep  longer,  from  doing  so,  and 
to  assure  the  passengers  they  were  in 
no  danger  of  being  robbed  by  stran- 
gers, while  under  such  active  protec- 
tion:— a  consideration  that  seemed 
to  give  particular  satisfaction  to  the 
only  one  on  the  outsidq,;  who  said  to 
him,  as  he  mounted  his  seat,  "  Aye,  I 
be  glad  to  see  you  again  in  your  place, 
for  I  feel  in  a  sort  of  a  twitter  like 
while  I  be  in  this  here  town;  I've 
only  been  in  it  one  night,  and  been 
robbed  of  ten  pounds ;  howsomever, 
I  shall  stop  payment  at  the  Bank  as 
soon  as  we  gets  to  London,  for  I  Ve 
got  the  number  on't:"  and,  holding  it 
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between  his  finger  and  thumb,  he 
stretched  over  the  top  of  the  coach 
to  shew  a  particular  part  of  a  letter 
to  the  guard,  who  said  *'  he  wasn  t  a 
good  scholar  for  fine  writing  or  small 
figures  ;  but,  that  rogues  were  too 
plenty — more  than  ever  now  about 
the  country,  since  the  peace  and  the 
paid-ofii"  soldiers.  For  his  part,  he 
wished  the  person  who  had  tooked 
his  note  from  him  was  hanged  for  his 
pains,  without  being  the  better  for 
what  he  'd  stolen."  Then,  standing  up, 
and  trying  to  return  the  letter,  he  was 
near  losing  his  balance,  but  happily 
recovered  himself  by  catching  hold  of 
the  arm  of  the  person  who  was  taking 
it,  and  who,  not  having  a  good  seat 
E  2 
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lost  it  in  the  struggle,  was  thrown 
off  the  coach,  which  was  going  at  a 
furious  rate  round  a  corner,  and  fell 
on  a  heap  of  sharp  stones  which  were 
laid  there  to  mend  the  road.  The 
letter  remained  in  the  hand  of  the 
guard,  who,  jumping  off,  assisted 
some  workmen  in  conveying  the 
wounded  man,  who  was  totally  in- 
sensible, into  a  cottage ;  and  desired  a 
doctor  to  be  fetched  for  the  gentleman, 
who  had  been  so  misfortunate  as  to 
meet  with  the  accident  from  being 
asleep  on  the  coach.  In  his  helpless 
state,  as  it  appeared  to  be  of  conse- 
quence, returning  his  letter  to  him 
would  have  been  wrong;  so,  saying 
nothing  about  it  for  the  present,  the 
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guard  once  more  got  on  his  seat,  and, 
blowing  a  very  delicate  ''  Hone,  hone, 
hone,  hone,"  for  fear  of  disturbing  the 
wounded  man,  the  coach  was  quickly 
out  of  hearing,  and  soon  after  out  of 
sight. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

After  much  consultation  between 
the  watchmen,  whether  they  should 
let  the  prisoner  go,  and  trust  to  Mr. 
Millington's  promise  of  paying  the 
expenses,  they  agreed  that  promises 
were  precarious — that  as  Lord  Stour- 
ton  was  just  going  to  put  him  up  for 
a  parliament-man  for  their  town,  why, 
to  be  sure,  Millington  would  promise 
any  thing—  they  all  did  at  such  times  ; 
but  then  call  on  'em  afterwards,  it 
was  quite  another  story.    Then,  as  to 
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getting  any  thing  from  the  prisoner 
himself,  in  an  honest  way,  and  to 
keep  all  quiet,  what  though  he  had 
thrown  down  his  guinea  free  enough, 
what  of  that? — that  was  the  way  of 
these  navy  chaps,  and  it  might  be  his 
last ;  indeed,  he  slept  much  too  sound 
to  be  a  man  who  had  money:  at 
length  it  was  decided  that  he  should 
be  taken  before  the  mao'istrate.  Lono- 
deliberations  next  followed,  of  how 
early  they  might  venture  to  disturb 
His  ^Majesty's  justice  of  the  peace  : 
at  twelve,  it  was  determined,  his 
slumbers  might  be  broken  in  upon. 
The  seafaring  man  was  then  wakened, 
and  rousing  him  was  not  unlike  rous- 
ing his  element,  for  great  was  the 
noise  that  ensued.     Amidst  his  oftths 
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and  execrations  they  proceeded  to 
the  mansion  of  justice,  and  one  of  the 
watch  tied  a  key  to  a  string,  and  let 
it  down  the  area,  so  as  to  tap  against 
the  kitchen  window,  and  bring  up  a 
servant,  without  the  risk  of  a  knock 
or  ring,  which  might  rouse  divine 
justice;  for  it  was  no  other  than  the 
Reverend  Jeremy  Swallowall,  who 
administered  (or,  rather,  was  sworn 
to  administer)  justice  in  that  quarter; 
which,  from  the  apprehension  it  creat- 
ed, did  not  appear  to  be  blended  with 
mercy.  They  were  let  in  by  a  crea- 
ture, the  very  picture  of  famine,  who, 
while  he  looked  scared  himself,  told 
them,  ''  there  was  no  occasion  to  be 
alarmed,  for  his  worship  had  been  up 
this  half  hour,    as  he  was  going  to 
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Lanstead    House,     to    christen    the 
young  lord,  and  church  Lady   Lan- 
stead in  her  own  room,  before  she 
went  down  to  receive  the  company 
who  were  invited  to  a  grand  breakfast 
they  gave  on  the  happy  occasion  of 
the  birth  of  a  heir  to  his  Lordship." 
"Aye,  I  knowed  there  was  to  be 
great  doings  there  to-day,"  said  one  of 
the  watchmen,  ''  and  I  means  to  go  up 
and  see  what's   going   on;    I  knows 
Lord  Lanstead  very  well ;  'twas  I  and 
another  were  on  the  ground — by  haxe- 
dent,  d'  ye  mind — and  prevented  the 
dool  'twixt  he  and  Lady  Lanstead's 
t'other  husband ;  I  forget  his  name — 
he  as  she  left  five  or  six  months  as:o. 
They  always  behaves  very  respectful 
to  me  at  Lanstead  House." 
E  5t 
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*'  His  Worship  is  always  treated 
with  great  respect  there  too,"  said 
the  hungry  attendant.  ''  As  for  us 
servants,  I  can't  say  so  much ;  but  his 
Reverence  says  it 's  the  will  of  God 
that  servants  should  be  quite  different 
to  their  masters;  and  God's  will  is 
done  in  this  house,  seeing  it  belongs 
to  one  of  his  ministers.  But  master, 
you  know,  married  my  Lord  and  my 
Lady  four  or  five  months  ago — aye, 
it  was  near  about  Lady-day,  I  tliink ; 
^nd  now  again  he 's  going  to  christen 
the  young  heir  and  to  church  her — so 
he's  always  doing  jobs  for  the  family; 
and  *' 

''  What  the  do  you  keep  us 

here  talking  of  patched-up  harlots  and 
their  adulterous  bastards  for  ?"  cried 
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the  sea-faring  man  :  "  take  us  to  your 
parson-justice,  I  say." 

"  Wait  in  this  room  a  minute,  and 
1 11  tell  his  Worship  you  're  here ; 
he  's  only  taking  his  sup  of  rum  and 
milk  before  he  goes/'  said  the  cada- 
verous-looking servant  to  the  watch- 
men ;  but  I  don't  think  he'll  see  you 
now,  for  when  he 's  going  visiting  he 
never  stops  to  attend  to  justicing 
business." 

*'  I  *11  step  in  with  you,"  said  the 
watchman  who  had  before  spoken, 
'*  and  tell  his  Reverence  it  need  nt 
keep  him  five  minutes." 

The  prisoners  were  then  left  in 
charge  of  the  other  M'atchmen  and 
the  *'  Ha  patrole,"  and,  the  door  be- 
tween the  rooms  beine  a  little  open, 
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great  part  of  what  passed  was  heard ; 
but  not  by  the  sea-faring  man,  who 
threw  himself  into  a  large  chair,  and 
in  a  moment  slept  as  sound  as  justice 
itself  often  did  in  it. 

'•'  Your  Honour's  Reverence,  we 've 
got  two  prisoners  here ;  one 's  brought 
in  by  the  night  patrole,  a  modestish 
sort  of  looking  young  body,  who  's 
hardly  let  her  face  be  seen."  *'  Then 
it's  an  ugl}^  one,  that's  all  one  can 
be  sure  of,"  said  Doctor  Swallowall; 
''  send  her  to  h — !  I  can* t  be  trou- 
bled to-day — I  'm  busy — I've  to  chris- 
ten Lady  Lanstead's  bastard,  and  hear 
a  wench's  child  sworn.  I  mean — 
you  see  I  'm  so  hurried  I  don't  know 
what  I  'm  saying — 1  mean  I  'm  to  hear 
a  girl  swear  her  bastard,  and  then  to 
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go   christen   Lady  Lanstead's    child. 
But  what's  your  other  prisoner?" 

"■  Your  Reverence,  he's  a  terrible 
riotous  one  ; — been  all  night  breaking 
windows  ; — was  very  near  breaking 
your  Worship's,  only  we  tooked  him," 
said  the  watchman. 

''  A  d rascal,  I  dare  say ;  pity 

the  war 's  over,"  cried  the  preacher  of 
peace,  "  or  we  'd  send  him  to  sea." 

"  Why  he  be  a  sailor  like,  and  said 
somewhat  that  he  were  a  Captain  in 
the  Navy,"  replied  the  watchman. 

''  I  hate  having  these  Captains  of 
ships  brought  before  me,"  returned  the 
Divine.     **  But  is  he  a  gentleman?'' 

*'  Why,  your  Worship,  as  for  the 
matter  of  that  he  may  be  one,  for  what 
we   can   say;    for  among   the   navy 


86  SCHEMIXG. 

like,    one  never  can  judge  by  their 
manners." 

*'  Well,  let  them  come  in ;  what- 
ever they  are,  I  can't  be  kept  above 
five  minutes,  for  this  girl 's  w^aiting  in 
the  kitchen  to  swear  her  child,  and 
that  we  must  attend  to,  for  we  've  had 
trouble  enough  already  to  get  her  to 
swear  it  to  the  right  man,  because  she 
said  she  *d  never  seen  him :  as  if  th»t 
was  necessary." 

**  I  knowed  your  honour  was  in  a 
bit  of  trouble  about  this  here  girl; 
I  m  glad  she 's  going  to  swear  right 
at  last;  'tis  often  hard  to  get  'em  to 
know  what  they  ought  to  do,"  said 
the  watchman. 

*'  You  re  a  sensible  fellow,"  said 
the  Doctor ;  ''  1 11  have  her  up  first, 
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and  finish  it  while  you're  here.  I 
was  speaking  of  you  the  other  day  to 
Lord  Lanstead,  and  he  means  soon 
to  get  something  better  for  you.  Just 
step  down  and  bring  this  foolish  girl 
up  yourself." 

The  watchman,  who  was  soon  to 
get  something  better,  did  step  down, 
and  in  five  minutes  passed  through  the 
room  where  our  prisoners  were,  lead- 
ing, or  rather  dragging,  with  him  a 
remarkably  pretty  girl,  whose  beauty 
however  was  much  disfigured  by  her 
eyes  being  swollen  with  crying,  and 
her  being  altogether  the  very  picture 
of  woe.  ''  To  be  forced  to  this  by 
the  very  father  himself,  and  despised 
by  the  man  that  loved  me,  and  that 
I  should  have  married  only  for  this. 
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it's  too  hard  !"  and  she  sobbed  as  she 
spoke  to  her  conductor. 

'*  Hush!  hush!"  he  cried,  "  you 
women  will  be  for  ever  talking  of  a 
thing  when  it 's  over  :  besides,  if  he 
loved  you  so  much,  why  is  he  so  over- 
particular as  not  to  marry  you  now  ? 
it 's  only  a  proof  you  were  meat  for 
his  betters.  If  he  was  n't  ignorant, 
he  'd  know  that  the  noblemen  he  works 
for  arVt  so  nice  in  this  way.  A  pain- 
ter and  glazier  to  mind  a  bit  of  a 
stain,  it's  quite  unnaitrel  like." 

''  Well,  Lissey,"  said  the  Divine,  as 
they  entered  the  room,  *'  I  'm  glad 
you're  come  to  a  proper  way  of 
thinking  ;  for  I  'm  in  some  way  an- 
swerable for  your  transgressions,  as 
I  was    your    godfather,    you   knov/. 
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There,  don't  cry  so;  though  your  fa- 
ther has  been  caught  poaching  on  my 
land,  and  I  could  have  him  trans- 
ported, and  though  he  hasn't  paid 
his  rent  these  last  two  years,  I'll 
forgive  it  all ;  for  you  know  I  've  a 
tender  heart.  There,  now,  you're 
ready  to  swear  it  against  the  proper 
person,  ar'n't  you  ?" 

**  Your  Honour  was  always  kind  and 
good  to  the  poor,"  said  the  watchman. 
*'  My  wife  and  I  Ve  often  said  so, 
when  we  've  seen  your  worship,  last 
winter's  evenings,  going  in  the  cold 
up  to  Lissey's  father's  cottage ;  when 
we  were  sure  you  advised  her  against 
letting  that  fellow  go  a  courting  to 
her,  for  we  never  once  saw  him  a- 
nigh  her ;  and  I  dare  say,  you  also 
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bid  her  not  let  the  painter  keep  com- 
pany with  her ;  and  your  worship  was 
right,  for  we  see  he  's  not  ready  to 
marry  her  after  all."  The  girl  only 
sobbed. 

"  There,  say  no  more  about  it,"  said 
the  Doctor.  "  What  a  dreadful  thing 
it  would  be  for  you,  Lissey,  if  your 
father  was  transported,  and  left  your 
seven  little  brothers  and  sisters  star- 
ving :  and  these  two  years  rent  might 
distress  him  if  he  was  forced  to  pay 
'em  up  directly.  Poor  fellow  I  I  pity 
him,  too,  though  he  has  behaved  so 
ill.  Here,  you  've  had  all  this  read 
to  you  when  you  were  here  yesterday: 
you  've  only  to  swear  it  now  ;  and  in 
his  haste  to  finish  the  business,  tum- 
bling over  with  his  crippled  hands, 
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''  Fordyce's  Sermons  to  young  Wo- 
men," ''  Burn's  Justice,"  ''  A  Week's 
Preparation,"  **  The  Game  Laws,"  and 
several  other  books  that  lay  on  his 
table  promiscuously,  he,  in  the  confu- 
sion he  had  made,  took  up  **  Hoyle's 
Games,"  instead  of  his  small  pocket 
Testament,  and  holding  it  to  the  help- 
less girl,  she  kissed  the  book.  The 
Divine  triumphed — his  victim  w^as 
hurried  out  of  the  house  in  tears ;  and 
a  wretched-looking  negress,  with  two 
children  in  the  remains  of  a  tattered 
cloak  at  her  back,  one  in  her  arms, 
and  three  following  her,  made  her 
way  in,  as  the  door  was  opened. 
Urged  by  want  and  famine,  she  forced 
her  way  to  Dr.  Swallowall's  presence, 
and  throwing  herself  on  her  knees. 
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begged,  for  the  love  of  God,  he'd 
bestow  a  trifle — a  morsel  of  bread — 
any  thing,  as  she  'd  no  parish,  to  keep 
her  six  fatherless  children  from  star- 
ving." 

**  Turn  the  vi^oman  out  directly  1" 
roared  the  Divine,  in  a  rage  at  his 
orders  being  disobeyed,  which  were, 
that  the  poor  should  never  be  allowed 
to  approach  him,  the  sight  of  their 
distress  hurt  him  so  much.  *•  Turn 
her  out  instantly!  How  do  I  know 
but  she  may  give  me  the  typhus?" 
holding  to  his  nose  the  highly-per- 
fumed handkerchief  which  had  been 
prepared  for  what  the  Doctor  deemed 
no  less  infectious  company ;  we  mean 
those  who  were  to  be  present  at  the 
churching  and  christening.     *'  Six  fa- 
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therless  children,  indeed !  I  don't 
know  hov/  these  people  contrive  to 
get  fatherless  children,  eh !  watch  ? 
We  were  obliged  to  lind  a  father  for 
the  one  this  girl  had,''  chuckled  the 
Divine  to  the  w^atchman,  as  he  re- 
turned from  assisting  in  getting  rid  of 
the  negress,  w^ho  was  pushed  out,  and 
the  door  shut  on  her.  The  prisoners 
were  next  ushered  into  the  presence 
of  the  Justice;  who  seeing  a  man 
in  a  great  coat,  tolerably  dirty  and 
torn  from  the  adventures  of  the  night, 
cried,  '*  Here,  come  forward ;  what 
are  you.  Sir?" 

''What  ami.  Sir?  why.  Sir,  I'm 
an  Irishman,  and " 

'*  Oh,  then  of  course  you  're  a  gen- 
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tleman,  and  have  a  large  estate  in  Ire- 
land ;  but  we  don't  care  about  that 
here.     Come,  what's  your  name  ?" 

"  Of  course  I  'm  a  gentleman,  you 
say.  I  think  if  you  behaved  a  little 
more  like  a  gentleman,  it  might  be 
better  for  you  ;  however  I  don't  like 
to  insult  a  parson ;  so  if  you  wish  to 
know  my  name,  it 's  Jones." 

''  Common  as  the  highway,"  said 
the  Magistrate  :  *'  Wilson,  or  even 
Smith,  scarcely  more  so.  So  you, 
Mister  Jones,  Irishman,  or  Jones,  Esq. 
(for  you  are  all  men  of  landed  pro- 
perty,) have  thought  proper  to  be 
guilty  of  a  breach  of  the  peace ;  and  I 
dare  say,  will  think  it  hard  that  I  do 
my  duty  by " 

''  With    Lord    Stourton's    compli- 
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nients,  Sir,"  said  the  cadaverous  foot- 
man, giving  a  note  to  his  master ; 
''  his  Lordship  is  waiting,  and  will  be 
happy  to  take  you  to  Lanstead  House, 
if  agreeable." 

*'Wont  keep  his  Lordship  a  mo- 
ment ;  but  let  me  see  what  he  says ; 
two  of  my  cushions  must  be  put  into 
his  Lordship's  carriage — my  own  will 
follow."  Then  opening  the  note  he 
half  read  in  an  under-voice,  '  My 
brother  was  with  him'^ — he  's  not  what 
I  took  him  for,  then — *  shouldn't  wish 
that  known' — umph — '  hurt  his  elec- 
tion'— umph,  umph — '  young  man  of 
large  landed  property,' — hem ! — '  near 
mine  in  Kildare,'  umph,  umph,  umph  f 
and  getting  up  and  speaking  out,  he 
said,  "  Well,  Mr.  or  rather  Captain, 


96  SCHEMING. 

Jones,  I  believe  I  've  the  pleasure  of 
speaking  to ;  I  don't  wish  to  be  harsh, 
so '* 

*'  D your  wishes  !     Do    your 

duty.  Sir,"  cried  the  navy  gentleman, 
letting  the  rage  burst  forth  which  he 
had  been  smothering  for  the  last  ten 
minutes. 

*^  Dutyr*  repeated  the  Divine ;  **yes, 
there  you  're  right,  that  shews  your 
education ;  I  saw  you  were  a  person 
of  superior  education,  the  moment  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you.  My 
duty,  I  hope,  I  shall  always  do  to- 
wards God  and  man  to  the  best  of 
my  poor  abilities  :"  (*'  poor  enough,*' 
growled  the  naval  officer,)  *'  and  it 
now  is  my  duty  not  to  keep  my  worthy 
acquaintance,  Lord  Stourton,  waiting; 
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SO,  Captain  Jones,  you  '11  excuse  me  if 
I  wish  you  a  very  good  morning ;  and 
have  to  regret  that  you  should  have 
been  put  to  any  inconvenience  from 
the  watchmen  not  knowing  sooner 
who  you  were ;  but  every  one  doesn't 
know  a  gentleman  by  his  address,  as 
I  do  :  an  innocent  frolic  needs  no  pu- 
nishment." Away  he  hobbled  as  fast 
as  he  could,  with  the  assistance  of 
his  servants  and  the  watchmen,  and 
was  put  into  the  nobleman's  carriage, 
which  he  begged  might  proceed  di- 
rectly, as  he  was  afraid  he  was  late ; 
but  had  been  attending  to  the  dis- 
tresses of  his  poor  parishioners  :  thus 
trying  to  escape  from  hearing  the  no 
very  complimentary  return  which  was 
made  to  his  speech  by  Captain  Jones. 

VOL.    III.  F 
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No  sooner  had  they  driven  off,  than 
the  **  ha !  patrole ! "  who  had,  for  reasons 
best  known  to  himself,  all  the  time 
seemed  miwilling  to  bring  Maria  for- 
ward, said  to  her,  *'  You  see  as  the 
man  you  robbed  doesn't  appear  against 
you,  and  I  ben't  hardhearted,  and  don't 
wish  to  harm  you,  for  you  may  be  an 
honest  man  s  daughter ;  there,  go  your 
w^ays,  and  take  care  not  to  fall  into 
my  hands  again ;"  and  giving  her  a 
push  from  him  towards  the  road,  which 
led  out  of  the  town,  he  went  the  con- 
trary way,  without  listening  to  her  re- 
monstrance. He  then  joined  the  watch- 
men,  whom  Captain  Jones  followed 
with  bitter  revilings,  after  giving  a 
couple  of  guineas  to  the  poor  negress, 
and  by  so  doing  made  the  watchmen 
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repent  not  having  kept  on  good  terms 
with  him ;  one  of  them  remarking  in 
a  whisper,  **  They  might  have  made  a 
better  job  on't,  if  they  had  n't  a  gone 
a  near  the  Justice,  who  only  took  heed 
to  his  own  interest,  after  all." 

''  Why,  and  what  else  could  you 
expect  from  a  parson?"  cried  the 
other.  "  Did  ye  ever  see  'em  give 
any  thing  away  but  good  advice  ?  and 
that  even  they  're  paid  for  giving.  I  "ve 
a  been  in  the  world  now  these  sixty 
odd  years,  and  I  never  saw  much 
good  come  of  having  to  do  with  them ; 
or  any  mischief  in  the  nation  that 
these  churchmen  were  n't  the  be  grin- 
ners  on't." 


F  2 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


Maria  now  found  herself  alone  on 
the  Winchester  road,  and,  though  suf- 
fering much  inconvenience  from  her 
thin  shoes,  (having  only  the  satin  ones 
she  had  vs^orn  at  the  ball,)  she  conti- 
nued to  advance  rapidly,  until  she 
was  overtaken  by  a  carriage  and  four, 
which  had  only  passed  her  a  few  yards 
when  it  stopped,  and  she  perceived  a 
lady  put  her  head  out  of  the  window, 
and,  looking  earnestly  back,  beckon 
her  to  advance.     However  desirous 
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Maria  might  be  to  avoid  observation 
in  her  present  circumstances  and  ex- 
traordinary dress,  she  knew  not  how- 
to  do  so,  and  felt  much  confused  at 
being  addressed  with  ''Pray  do  tell 
me  where  you  come  from,  and  whi- 
ther you  are  going,  my  good  girl,  so 
very  lightly  clad,  and  by  yourself? " 
This  was  said  with  a  look  of  most 
earnest  inquiry  by  the  lady,  whose 
beautiful  countenance  denoted  as 
much  keen  intelligence,  as  her  voice 
and  manner  bespoke  kindness  of 
heart.  *'  I  am  going.  Madam,  to  Lon- 
don ;  and  come  from  Southampton ; " 
returned  Maria.  ''  What!  in  that 
dress  ?  "  resumed  the  inquirer :  ''  you 
surely  cannot  mean  to  walk  all  that 
distance !  May  I  ask  if  distress  occa- 
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sions  you  to   travel  in  a  way   your 
strength  seems  so  little   suited  to?" 
The  kindness  of  the  lady's  manner,  add- 
ed to  the  fatigue  and  agitation  Maria 
had  undergone,  quite  overcame  her, 
a^id  she  burst  into  tears.    "  Let  down 
the  step,"  cried  the  fair  owner  of  the 
equipage:  "  get  in,  my  good  girl,  for 
good  I  will  believe  you  to  be,  in  spite 
of   your    dress,    which    certainly    is 
strange."     So  saying,  she  made  the 
sobbing  IMaria  get  into  the  carriage, 
and  placed  her  next  herself,  to  the 
no   small    annoyance    of    Mrs.    Ann 
Tightly,  her  own  maid ;  who,  having 
only  been  in  her  service  a  few  days, 
was  not  accustomed,  as  her  other  do- 
mestics were,    to   her  extraordinary 
way  of  doing  good-natured  actions, 
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without  calculating,  or  caring  what 
the  world  might  think  of  her  conduct. 
Malgrt  Mrs.  Ann  Tightly's  ''Lord! 
my  Lady,  sure  your  La'ship  wouldn't 
think  of  letting  her  sit  next  your 
La'ship  ?  why,  she  is  either  the  queeii 
of  the  gypsies,  or  a  stage-player,  or 
something  worse,  my  Lady," — Ma- 
ria was  most  kindly  desired  to  com- 
pose herself,  till  they  reached  Win- 
chester, where,  if  she  was  decidedly 
going  to  London,  a  place  should  be 
taken  for  her  in  the  stage.  During 
the  drive,  to  the  no  small  amusement 
of  her  lady,  Mrs.  Ann  Tightly  kept 
her  pelisse  wrapped  close  round  her, 
and  seemed  in  an  agony  if  the  small- 
est part  of  Maria  s  dress  came  in  con- 
tact with  hers.     When  they  arrived 
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at  Winchester,  our  heroine's  kind  pro- 
tectress ordered  breakfast,  and  made 
her  sit  down  with  her  to  partake  of 
it.  No  sooner  were  they  alone,  than 
Maria,  having  recovered  her  scattered 
ideas,  begged  leave  to  explain  what 
had  led  her  into  a  situation  so  extra- 
ordinary, that  no  one  with  a  mind  less 
liberal  than  her  hearer's,  would  have 
supposed  her  worthy  of  assistance. 
She  then  briefly  stated,  that,  being 
deprived  of  her  fortune  by  unforeseen 
events,  she  had  resided  for  a  short 
time  as  companion  to  Mrs.  Harland, 
whom  she  had  accompanied  to  a  ball 
at  Southampton  the  preceding  even- 
ing, where,  meeting  a  person  whom 
circumstances  had  made  her  enemy, 
it  appeared  she  had  been  misrepre- 
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sented  to  Mr.  Harland,  who,  in  the 
grossest  terms,  had  forbid  her  return- 
ing home  with  them,  and  left  her  in 
the  street :  that  dread  of  falling  into 
the  power  of  the  person  who  had  al- 
ready so  unjustly  injured  her,  had 
made  her  leave  the  inn,  and  that  her 
intention  was  to  reach  town  as  quickly 
as  she  could,  and  there  to  put  herself 
under  the  guidance  of  a  friend  from 
whom  she  had  already  received  the 
greatest  obligations.  ''  This  friend, 
Madam,''  she  continued,  ''  is  Mr.  Wil- 
liams, of  Down-street."  "  What! 
Mr.  Williams  the  apothecary?  how 
fortunate !  "  exclaimed  her  hearer  : 
"  why,  he  is  my  constant  attendant, 
both  as  a  medical  person  and  as  a 
friend — for  he  really  merits  that  ap- 
f5 
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peilatioii.  I  am  most  happy  at  havings 
it  ill  my  power  to  render  a  service 
to  a  person  to  whom  he  washes  well. 
You  shall  accompany  me  to  town; 
but  first,  with  your  permission,  I  will 
have  the  imperial  opened,  and,  as  we 
are  nearly  of  a  height,  you  can  easily 
put  on  one  of  my  travelling  dresses, 
which  will  make  you  more  comfort- 
able, and  agree  better,"  she  added, 
smiling,  ''  with  my  femme  de  chamhy^es 
idea  of  propriety." 

While  Maria  is  on  her  way  to  Lady 
Brantham's  splendid  mansion  in  Gros- 
venor-square,  we  will  give  our  readers 
some  information  as  to  the  character 
of  its  amiable  owner.  Of  high  birth 
and  large  fortune,  she  had,  from  her 
earliest  youth,  been  called  a  person 
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of  singular  opinions,  and,  in  fact, 
so  we  fear  she  is;  for  her  fixed 
principles  were,  that  honour  and 
virtue  were  more  valuable  than  rank 
or  fortune.  Refusing,  therefore,  a 
duke,  whom  she  did  not  love,  she 
married  an  earl  whom  she  did ;  thus 
at  once  forfeiting  her  claim  to  what 
the  world  calls  good  sense ;  and, 
though  several  years  had  elapsed  since 
she  had  sworn  to  honour  her  husband, 
still  did  she  continue  to  do  so;  and, 
though  oft-times  suffering  a  severe 
pang,  from  his  being  a  little  volage, 
which  he  was  par  habitude,  yet  did 
she  always  receive  his  returning  ten- 
derness with  the  same  warmth  of  af- 
fection with  which  she  had  accompa- 
nied him  to   the    altar,    placing   his 
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many  virtues  to  his  own  account,  his 
faiUngs  to  that  of  human  nature. 
With  a  person  remarkably  beautiful, 
she  possessed  a  most  brilliant  wit, 
somewhat  approaching  to  satire.  Thus 
had  she  many  enemies  :  the  fashion- 
able fair  hating  her  for  her  beauty 
and  keen  remarks ;  the  dandy  species 
(for  we  cannot  call  them  the  men)  in 
general,  for  her  virtuous  principles, 
which,  owing  to  her  fascinating  man- 
ners, appeared  in  her  almost  bon  ton, 
and  even  might  lead  to  their  finding 
imitators.  However,  she  as  yet  con- 
tinued to  be  called  **  that  singular 
woman,"  in  spite  of  many  and  deep 
plans  laid  by  the  scheming  part  of  the 
world  to  sow  discord  in  the  family. 
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hoping  themselves  to  reap  the  usual 
consequences  of  such  industry. 

Many  anonymous  letters  had  been 
sent  to  her,  with  exaggerated  accounts 
of  his  lordship's  peccadilloes,  con- 
cluding by  wonders  that  a  person  of 
her  sense  had  not  spirit  to  resent 
them  in  a  proper  way.  Many 
were  the  inuendoes  adroitly  pour- 
ed into  the  listening  ear  of  the 
handsome  peer,  by  the  numerous 
misses  who  love  what  they  call  a 
harmless  flirtation  with  a  married 
man  (Query,  can  such  a  thing  exist  ?) : 
that  his  wife's  love  for  him  was  quite 
sickening;  and  followed  by  an  '*0h! 
pray  don't  speak  to  me,  for  you  see 
Lady    Brantham    is    looking;    you'll 
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suffer  for  it  when  you  get  home,  if 
you  do."  With  this  well-placed  op- 
position to  draw  him  on,  is  it  in  the 
nature  of  a  handsome  man — and,  entre 
nous,  consequently  a  vain  one,  to  re- 
sist the  eclat  of  having  the  finest  girl 
at  the  opera  thus  call  all  the  attention 
of  the  saloon  on  herself,  without 
handing  her  to  her  carriage,  placing 
her  by  her  scheming  mama  (who 
knows  the  ijetlts  sows  of  his  Lordship 
will  give  her  daughter  a  sort  of  brevet 
de  beaute  in  the  world),  and,  springing 
into  it  himself,  to  accompany  them  to 
the  Countess  of  Fiddleflam's  squeeze  ? 
leaving  his  wife  to  be  assailed,  in 
her  way  to  her  solitary  carriage,  by 
all  the  consoling  things  her  soi-disant 
friends  can  think  of,  to  shew  her  the 
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neglect  has  not  passed  unnoticed. 
Such,  ye  lords  of  the  creation,  is  fre- 
quently your  conduct  to  the  wife  you 
really  love  and  admire,  merely  be- 
cause the  fashion  of  the  day  prevents 
your  daring  to  shew  that  you  do  so. — 
O  tempora !  O  mores! 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Maria  had  not  been  many  days  with 
her  estimable  hostess,  before  minds 
so  congenial  as  theirs  had  ceased  to 
have  any  concealments  from  each 
other  ;  and,  in  the  presence  of  Mr. 
Williams,  who,  at  Lady  Brantham's 
request,  dined  with  them,  she  had 
related  every  particular  which  had 
occurred  to  her  in  -Colonel  Bray- 
forth's  family,  excepting  the  little 
episode  of  her  acquaintance  with 
r.ord  Montrevor,  which  her  pride,  or 


SCHEMIXG.  113 

we  will  call  it  delicacy,  prevented 
her  wishing  to  be  known  even  to  them. 
It  was  agreed  upon  by  Lady  Bran- 
tham  and  the  worthy  apothecary,  that, 
on  Lord  Brantham's  coming  to  town, 
he  should  either  see  or  write  to  Colo- 
nel Bray  forth,  and  insist  on  having 
the  conduct  of  his  vrife  and  son  fully 
explained,  as  it  appeared  clear  there 
had  been  a  plot  between  them  to  get 
possession  of  Maria  s  person  and  the 
fortune  she  was  then  entitled  to. 

When  Lady  Brantham  overtook 
Maria,  so  fortunately  for  her,  on  the 
Winchester  road,  she  had  just  landed 
from  France,  where  she  had  gone  six 
months  before,  at  the  sudden  request 
of  her  lord,  who  wished  most  parti- 
cularly to  be  at  a  great  chasse  at  Com- 
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peigne ;  but,  on  the  very  evening  of 
their  arrival  at  Paris,  falling  in,  while 
purchasing  powder  and  shot  for  the 
next  day's  sport,  with  a  set  of  young 
men  who  were  setting  off  for  Avignon, 
from  thence  to  cruize  in  the  Mediter- 
ranean, in  a  yacht  they  had  left  there, 
the  vacillating  peer,  who  was  always 
delighted  with  any  project  that  was 
going  to  be,  and  weary  of  the  one  he 
was  engaged  in,  declared  he  was  sure 
he  should  enjoy  himself  much  more  in 
being  of  their  party ;  that,  as  for  the 
chasse,  he  could  be  at  one  any  other 
time — indeed,  to  say  the  truth,  he 
did  not  much  care  about  it.  Then, 
telling  Lady  Brantham  she  should 
hear  from  him,  and  that  he  would 
either  return  to  Paris  or  meet  her  in 
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London,  and  bidding  her  ''  make  her- 
self comfortable,"  he  departed,  in  the 
complete  dress  of  a  sailor  :  the  bustle 
of  this  metamorphosis  (he  having  tra- 
velled to  Paris  equipped  en  habit  de 
chasse)  keeping  up  his  gusto  for  his 
new  enterprise  during  the  five  or  six 
hours  which  intervened  between  his 
arrival  at  and  departure  from  the 
French  capital. 

After  many  changes  and  counter- 
changes.  Lady  Brantham  having  heard 
from  their  ao*ent  that  the  Earl  was 
actually  at  one  of  his  estates  in  the 
North,  busily  engaged  in  having 
ground  marked  out  for  planting  (al- 
though in  his  last  letter  to  her,  on 
his  arrival  at  Florence,  he  had  re- 
gretted   the    little    probability  there 
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was  of  his  ever  being  able  to  be  long 
in  his  own  country,  as  he  found  a 
warm  climate  was  necessary  for  his 
health)  ;  she  set  out  for  England  with 
the  utmost  speed,  and,  writing  to 
him  on  reaching  London,  her  letter 
was  received  at  a  most  propitious  mo- 
ment, when  his  projected  groves  had 
already  begun  to  ennuijer  him,  and 
she  being  now  the  greatest  novelty, 
he  took  post-horses,  and  scarcely 
stopped  to  eat  or  sleep,  so  anxious 
was  he  to  see  his  beloved  Henrietta. 

He  arrived  suddenly  one  morning, 
when  the  ladies  were  at  breakfast, 
and  Maria  was  particularly  pleased 
with  his  affectionate  manner  to  his 
wife;  to  whom,  indeed,  he  behaved 
more  like  a  lover  than  a  husband. 
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When  the  meal  was  nearly  finished, 
and  Lady  Brantham  asked  him  what 
he  intended  to  do  that  day,  he,  with 
an  air  of  gallantry,  said,  ''  Devote  it 
to  you,  my  love :  'tis  an  age  since 
we  've  met,  can't  we  find  enough  to 
talk  of  one  day,  without  going  from 
home,  or  receiving  company  ?  I  m 
sure  I  can  ;  indeed,  I  hate  strangers  : 
do  give  orders  not  to  have  any  one 
let  in;  I  shall  be  so  happy  to  pass 
one  day  quietly  with  my  family." 
Lady  Brantham,  with  a  look  of  plea- 
sure mixed  with  doubt,  immediately 
issued  the  necessary  orders :  and 
then,  when  Maria  retired  to  her  own 
apartment,  gave  him  an  account  of 
her  unpleasant  situation ;  and,  on  her 
return    to    the   drawing-room,    Lord 
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Brantham,  in  the  politest  terms,  as- 
sured her  he  would  delay  no  longer 
than  the  next  day  calling  on  the  agent 
and  finding  out  Colonel  Brayforth's 
address,  when  he  would  take  care  to 
have  her  publicly  received,  as  her 
great  merit  deserved ;  adding,  ''  My 
fatigue  du  voyage,  together  with  my 
wish  not  to  leave  Henrietta,  must  be 
my  excuse  for  not  going  to-day."  ^i 

Lady  Brantham  then,  with  much 
spirit,  related  several  little  anecdotes 
which  had  come  to  her  knowledge  in 
Paris;  when,  taking  up  a  morning 
paper,  he  said,  *'  Here  is  something 
quite  new;"  ^iwdi  redid.,  '  FaiLv  pas  in 
high  life :  we  are  assured  that  a  cer- 
tain duke,  well  known  on  the  turf, 
wakened   the  night  before  last,   and 
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not  finding  his  cava  sj)osa  by  his  side, 
in  great  alarm  at  being  left  alone 
(which,  from  his  childhood,  he  has  al- 
ways had  a  dread  of),  flew  to  her 
hGudoir,  where  he  found  her,  not  in  a 
similar  danger,  but  engaged  with  a 
conquering  hero,  remarkable  for  (talk- 
ing of)  his  American  campaign.  The 
frail  fair  was  conveyed,  by  the  son  of 
Mars,  from  the  scene  of  action ;  and 
we  are  informed  they  set  off  imme- 
diately for  Dover,  and  from  thence 
embarked  for  Calais,  as  soon  as  his 
servant's  arrival  from  town  with  a  life- 
preserver  made  the  lady's  gallant  pro- 
tector think  it  safe  to  venture  his 
pretty  little  person  on  the  high  seas.' 
Who  can  this  mean  ? "  asked  his  Lord- 
ship. 
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"  Don't  you  know  ? ''  answered 
Lady  Brantham  :  "  why  it  can  be  no 
other  than  the  niece  of  his  high  migh- 
tiness/' turning  to  Maria,  "  your  mag- 
nanimous host;  'tis  the  Duchess  of 
Aircastle/' 

*'  If  so,"  said  Maria,  "  how  morti- 
fied will  his  pride  be  :  and  how  will  he 
now  regret  his  ungenerous  conduct 
to  Mr.  Montgomery !  Though  he  de- 
serves it,  this  will  be  such  a  severe 
blow,  I  can't  help  pitying  him.*' 

''  Come,  come,"  cried  her  Lady- 
ship, tapping  Maria  on  the  cheek, 
"  don  t  be  too  good.  He  merits  what 
will  happen :  she,  of  course,  will  be 
unduchessed,  and  infamy  brought  by 
her  on  the  name  he  so  unjustly  thought 
to  ennoble." 
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"  I  suppose,"  said  Lord  Brantham, 
*'  she  'was  tired  of  shaving  his  Grace 
every  day,  and  was  resolved,  by  one 
good  shave,  to  put  an  end  to  it ;  for 
all  the  men  know  he  has  been  so 
frightened  by  those  who  brought  him 
up,  that,  among  other  things,  he  \s 
afraid  to  use  a  razor  himself,  or  let 
one  be  applied  to  him  by  a  man :  his 
bonne,  they  say,  till  he  married,  used 
to  do  it,  and  then  his  wife  succeeded 
to  the  honour/'  ''  Well,  the  little  ani- 
mal she  is  off  with  won*t  give  her  much 
employment  in  that  way,"  returned 
Lady  Brantham;  "  for  all  the  hair  that 
is  inclined  to  grow  on  his  face  is  scru- 
pulously encouraged  :  if  her  swain  be 
Demibrain,  as  I  think  it  must  be — he 
answers  so  exactly  to  the  description, 

VOL.    III.  G 
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Arith  his  American  campaign  and  his 
life-preserver ;  for,  if  you  recollect, 
Brantham,  he  reached  Canada  just  in 
time — to  return  home  with  his  regi- 
ment ;  and  I  saw  him  the  other  morn- 
ing, when  I  landed,  waiting  on  the 
beach  at  Southampton,  till  his  life- 
preserver  was  put  on  board  the  Cowes 
packet,  where  he  was  going,  he  told 
me,  '  to  recomioitre  for  shells  and 
fossils.'  " 

"  Demibrain,  then,  no  doubt  it  is 
that  she  has  gone  off  with;  though 
how  she  can  have  taken  a  fancy  to  a 
thing  like  that,  is  more  than  I  can 
imagine,"'  said  the  Peer,  glancing  as 
he  spoke  at  his  own  tall  handsome 
figure  in  the  glass. 

Maria  asked  if  they  meant  a  Colo- 
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nel  Demibrain;  adding,  '' I  saw  him 
at  Mr.  Trottem's  ball,  and  Mrs.  Har- 
land  told  me  he  had  been,  when  at 
school,  the  constant  playmate  of  Tur. 
Harlan d's  niece." 

'*  Then  that  shews  that  one  may 
play  with  a  monkey  till  one  grows 
fond  of  it,"  said  Lady  Brantham. 

"  They  are  neither  of  them  worth 
thinking  of,"  remarked  his  Lordship, 
with  a  yawn,  nov/  wanting  a  fresh  sub- 
ject.— '*  But  what  are  these,  Henriet- 
ta?" he  asked,  taking  up  a  paper  which 
had  fallen  out  of  the  leaves  of  a  book 
he  was  carelessly  turning  over.  Lady 
Brantham,  looking  over  his  shoulder, 
said,  *'0h!  that  is  a  brouUlon  of  some 
lines  I  began  writing  when  you  were 
so  fond  of  collecting  moths  and  but- 
G  2 
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terflies,  and  meant  to  arrange  a  cabi- 
net of  insects ;  I  never  thought  of 
them  since." 

''  Nay  don't  tear  and  throw  them 
away/'  rejoined  the  Peer.  *'  Let's 
see ;  I  dare  say  they  are  worth  keep- 
ing,— Miss  Marsden  shall  judge  ;"  and 
he  read  as  follows: 

"  Of  all  the  insect  tribe  that  sport 

In  pleasure's  sunny  ray. 
Those  who  the  ball-room's  lustre  court. 
And  those  who  shine  by  day : 

To  give  each  one  its  proper  post. 

Would  puzzle  sage  Linnaeus ; 
But  sure  we  may  the  parson  host. 

Call  each  a  Scarabseus. 

We  find,  who  hover  round  the  flame^ 

Of  every  varied  hue, 
Papilios  in  each  fluttering  dame. 

And  subtle  Sphinxes  too. 
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Ye  purple  Emperors,  beware  ; 

For  Radicals,  I  hear. 
For  you  have  spread  the  wily  snare. 

And  whet  the  treach'rous  spear. 

Reformers — they  are  Wasps,  who  all 

For  other's  sweets  fain  try ; 
Perhaps  you  will  the  author  call 

An — angry  Dragon-fly." 

''  Then  I  do  say  they  ought  not  to 
be  thrown  away,"  said  Miss  Marsden ; 
"  and  I  'm  only  sorry  the  author  gives 
herself  such  an  unmerited  appellation." 

*'  Better  to  give  it  to  one's  self,  than 
leave  it  to  others  to  call  one  so,"  re- 
marked Lady  Brantham. 

*'  I  am  delighted  with  the  lines," 
said  his  Lordship.  Maria  was  taking 
them  up  to  read  them  over  again  to 
herself,  when  her  eye  was  caught  by 
number  1808,  in  large  figures,  in  an 
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advertisement  in  a  newspaper,  that 
lay,  among  many  others,  on  the  table. 
Our  readers  may  recollect,  that  those 
numbers  were  coupled  with  painful 
remembrances,  never  to  be  forgotten 
by  her.  Looking  over  the  paper,  she 
saw  it  v/as  to  warn  the  public  against 
taking  a  Bank  of  England  ten-pound 
note,  number  1808,  as  it  had  been 
stolen  from  the  advertiser  in  the 
streets  of  Southampton.  The  date  of 
the  newspaper  was  the  day  after  Ma- 
ria s  arrival  in  Grosvenor- square.  She 
instantly  recollected  the  guard's  hav- 
ing noted  down  such  a  number,  and 
a  conviction  of  the  truth  flashed  across 
her  mind.  The  collusion  of  the  pa- 
troles — their  division  of  spoils,  made 
secure  by  the  prompt  assistance  of 
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the  guard ;  all  now  appeared  clear 
to  her ;  and  she  was  going  to  men- 
tion it,  when  Lord  Brantham  asked 
''  Who  is  that  driving  past  all  in 
white  ?  A  white  tilbury,  v/ith  a  white 
horse,  his  groom  by  his  side  in  white, 
his  gloves,  and  the  very  reins  white  ! 
Oh,  now  I  see  who  he  is  by  his  mus- 
tachios — he 's  quite  di  fleur-de-lis. ^^ 

*'  Or  a  silver  spoon,"  said  Lady 
Brantham. 

"  Fie !  you  really  will,  then,  be  the 
dragon-fly,"  cried  Miss  Marsden. 

*'  If  you  were  acquainted  with  Lord 
Feignpaul,"  returned  Lady  Brantham, 
''  you  would  know  that  he  has  too 
much  real  sense  and  good  humour  to 
be  the  least  angry,  and  would  be  the 
first  to  laugh  at  a  harmless  joke  about 
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himself  or  his  dress;  though  neither 
he  nor  any  of  the  sons  and  daughters 
of  that  family,  ever  join  in  a  laugh 
that  would  wound  the  feelings  of 
others." 

*'  Who  is  the  lady  he  has  drawn  up 
to  speak  to?"  asked  Maria;  *'  I  saw 
her  at  iMr.  Trottem's  ball,  which  I  'm 
always  obliged  to  return  to." 

*'  Why,  yes,  I  must  allow  you  're 
so  often  obliged  to  set  out  from  it," 
replied  Lady  Brantham,  ''  that  it  puts 
me  in  mind  of  a  French  dancing-mas- 
ter's '  partez  de  la'  The  fat  lady  in  the 
Turkish  turban,  used  thirty  years  ago 
to  figure  her  slim  person  about  as  a 
moving  transparency,  till  the  town 
was  sick  of  her ; — (but  do  look  at  her. 
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Brantham,  lolling  in  the  open  ba- 
rouche she  has  borrowed  from  one  of 
her  rich  relations,) — she  is  Lady  Ara- 
minta  Beltent,  as  she  still  likes  to  be 
called,  instead  of  by  the  name  of  her 
young  husband,  who,  I  suppose,  has 
a  name,  if  he  has  nothing  else." 

*'  What  do  you  mean  by  her  young 
husband?''  asked  Lord  Brantham; 
*'  she  surely  isn't  married  again — any 
thing  but  that." 

'*  It 's  true  :  but  I  forgot,  you  might 
not  know  this  last  exploit  of  her's^," 
replied  the  Countess.  ''  Don't  you 
recollect,  Brantham,  she  set  out  last 
year  to  travel  with  her  brother's  chil- 
dren, and  their  handsome  young  tu- 
tor ?  Well ;  so  grateful  did  she  feel 
G  5 


130  SCHEMING. 

to  this  person  for  the  good  education 
he  gave  her  nephew,  that  she  rewarded 
him with  her  own  hand  !" 

''  Impossible  !"  cried  the  Peer. 

'*  Nay,  fact,  I  assure  you,'^  replied 
Lady  Brantham  :  ''  she  very  lately 
returned  from  the  Continent  a  bride, 
a  second  time,  to  the  no  small  annoy- 
ance of  her  son,  Mr.  Beltent,  who  had 
recommended  this  man,  a  few  years 
younger  than  himself,  as  a  proper 
person  to  take  charge  of  his  cousin  ; 
but  by  no  means  intending  he  should 
do  so  of  his  mother." 

"  How  ridiculous!"  said  Lord  Bran- 
tham. 

"  Lady  Araminta  Beltent  is  just 
now,"  rejoined  her  ladyship, ''  namby- 
pambying  one  of  her  pretty  nieces 


SCHEMING.  131 

about,  among  the  weak-headed  young 
heirs  to  nobility  :  her  ugly  one  she 
got  married  last  week,  in  Hampshire, 
without  ever  letting  her  be  seen  in 
town." 

"  See  how  Feignpaul  is  flirting  with 
her,"  said  Lord  Brantham. 

*'  Oh,  he  does  it  for  practice,"  cried 
the  Countess ;  ''  besides,  I  believe,  he 
affects  to  patronise  these  experienced 
dames,  and  indeed  he  is  a  sort  of 
evergreen  himself." 

Lord  Brantham  now  a^ain  beoan 
saying,  '*  Hov/  much  he  liked  passing 
a  day  in  that  manner  by  themselves 
— how  glad  he  was  no  one  was  to  be 
let  in — and  that  they  were  resolved 
not  to  go  out." 

After  several  times  making:  these 
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remarks,  he  threw  himself  with  a  long 
yawn  on  the  sofa;  and  Lady  Bran- 
tham,  who  foresaw  from  all  these  pro- 
fessions he  would  soon  be  weary  of 
the  plan  he  had  himself  laid  out  for 
the  day,  if  she  did  not  give  it  a  little 
variety,  said,  ''Then  you  really  would 
not  like  to  go  out  ?" 

To  which  he  replied,  ''  Me !  no, 
certainly  ;  but  if  you  wish  it,  I  '11  ride 
out  with  you :  a  turn  or  two  in  the 
park  may  do  me  good.  There,  if 
you  '11  go  and  get  your  habit  on,  I  "11 
order  the  horses." 


I 


SCHEMIXG.  133 


CHAPTER  IX. 


As  Lady  Brantham  was  leaving  the 
room,  a  servant  entered,  with  a  fish- 
ing-rod, several  lines,  and  all  the  ap- 
paratus necessary  for  a  professed 
angler. 

"  You  don't  know,"  said  Lord  Bran- 
tham, "  that  I  am  become  a  great 
fisherman ;  I  am  delighted  with  that 
sport." 

''And  I  suppose  you  had  very 
good  fishing  in  the  North,  my  Lord," 
observed   Maria ;    '*  for   I  've    often 
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heard  my  uncle  say  he  used,  when 
young,  to  go  there  every  year  to  fish." 

But  the  Peer  said,  ''  Oh,  no,  I  've 
never  fished  yet ;  but  coming  up  to 
tov^n  this  time,  I  saw^  a  man  catch  a 
salmon ;  and  I  was  so  pleased,  I  di- 
rectly told  James  to  procure  me  a  rod 
and  the  very  best  fishing-tackle,  the 
first  thing  when  we  arrived." 

His  Lordship  then  sat  down,  and 
drawing  a  table  to  him,  spread  out 
on  it  the  various  implements  with 
which  he  was  to  entrap  the  finny 
race  :  and  he  scarcely  seemed  tired  of 
regarding  them,  when  his  wife  return- 
ed, dressed  for  riding,  and  asked  if  the 
horses  were  ready.  '*  Aye,  true,"  he 
cried,  starting  up  ;  '*  I  had  nearly 
forgot ;  but  I  shall  like  a  ride  so  much, 
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and  am  so  glad  we  've  not  been  bored 
with  visitors."  Then  throwing  the 
window  up  and  looking  out,  he  said, 
*'  The  horses  are  at  the  door.  But 
there  are  the  Philanders  crossing  the 
square ;  I  dare  say  they  are  coming 
here  ;  have  you  seen  them  lately  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Lady  Brantham, 
**^  they  have  called  several  times,  but 
I  've  been  denied ;  you  know  they 
weary  me  to  death ;  for  on  a  sun- shiny 
day  their  trimmings  of  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow,  cause  such  a  glare,  it 
really  makes  my  eyes  ache:  and  in 
gloomy  weather  they  are  still  worse, 
for  their  dolorous  way  of  chanting 
the  same  thing,  one  after  another, 
puts  me  in  mind  of  a  funeral  service 
in  Westminster  Abbey." 
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''  Then  you  don't  mean  to  let  them 
in  V  said  his  Lordship  eagerly.  The 
idea  of  a  difficulty  thrown  in  the  way, 
making  it  an  object  to  surmount  the 
obstacle. 

'*  Oh,  if  you  wish  it,  I  certainly  will 
see  them/'  answered  Lady  Brantham  ; 
'•'  but  I  must  own  I  dread  being  ad- 
mired from  head  to  foot,  and  most 
likely  hearing  the  praises  of  every 
article  of  my  dress  sung  up  and  down 
the  gamut ;  it  is  literally  being  played 
upon." 

''  Well,  as  they  tire  you,  pray  don  t 
let  us  have 'em  in;  though  I  think 
they  're  good-natured,  and  might  tell 
us  some  news,"  said  the  Peer.  He 
then  went  to  the  open  window,  and 
to  ^' May  we   come  in?"     ''Is  Lady 
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Brantham  at  home?"  from  the  Phi- 
landers on  the  pave  below,  answered, 
''  I  really  don't  know — I  believe  she 
is  going  to  ride  out — but  how  are  you 
all?     I  am  very  glad  to  see  you." 

Lady  Brantham  immediately  rung 
the  bell,  and  desired  the  Miss  Phi- 
landers to  be  shewn  up ;  and  up  they 
came — feathered  and  flowered,  scal- 
loped and  flounced,  pufled  and  plaited, 
curled  and  frizzed,  whaleboned  and 
padded,  patched  and  painted.  They 
had  buttons  and  loops.,  lacings  and 
braidings,  tassels  and  tags,  hearts  and 
seals,  chains  and  clasps,  brooches  and 
pins,  bows  and  streamers;  in  short, 
ail  the  signals  of  distress  which  young 
ladies  on  the  wane  throw  out.  Some 
of  their  trimmings  were  torn,  and  pins 
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stuck  here  and  stitches  there,  to  hide 
the  fractures.  Light  blue  was  mended 
with  yellow,  and  pink  with  pea-green. 
Needles  were  stuck  in  their  sashes  in- 
stead of  pins.  Their  silk  stockings  were 
mended  with  sewing-cotton,  and  burst 
button-holes  in  their  muslin  spencers 
were  stitched  over  with  silk.  All 
about  them  was  tawdriness,  rags, 
finery,  bits,  and  contrivances,  imita- 
tions and  attempts.  And  each,  with 
extended  hand,  coming  up  to  the  Coun- 
tess, said,  after  the  other  in  a  drawling 
plaintive  tone,  ''  My  swe-et  Lady 
Brantham,  how  good  this  is  of  you 
to  let  us  up ;  how  beautiful  you  look 
after  your  journey;  quite  lovely — 
swe-et  woman !" 

His  Lordship,    after  receiving  his 
share  of  compliments,  five  times  re- 
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peated,  asked  Miss  Philander,  taking 
it  up  to  shew  her,  "  What  she  thought 
of  his  fishing-rod  ?" 

''  Oh,  'tis  lovely !"  said  Miss  Philan- 
der. 

''  Oh,  lovely  I"  chimed  Miss  Lu- 
cretia  Philander ;  the  damaged  piece 
of  goods,  as  the  Bath  friseur  had 
termed  her. 

''  Oh,  lovely!"  echoed  Miss  Matilda 
Philander. 

*'  Oh,  lovely !"  chaunted  Miss  Atha- 
nasia  Philander,  in  a  softer  tone ;  and 
**  Oh,  lovely!"  sighed  Miss  Olivia 
Philander,  in  a  dying  cadenza. 

''  The  Life  Guards'  band  is  to  be 
in  Kensington-gardens  to-day,"  said 
Miss  Philander:  ''  we  were  thinking 
of  going  to  hear  it,  but  I  don't  know 
whether  we  shall  or  not;  young  girls 
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without  a  gentleman  look  so  unpro- 
tected." 

**  Ah,  yes,  so  unprotected !"  re- 
peated Miss  Lucretia  Philander. 

"  Ah,  yes,  quite  unprotected !"  said 
Miss  Matilda  Philander,  in  a  lower 
key. 

*'  Ah,  quite  unprotected !"  said  Miss 
Athanasia  Philander  :  and  ''Ah,  quite 
unprotected!"  joined  in  recitativo  Miss 
Olivia  Philander. 

''  If  a  beau  is  all  you  want,"  re- 
turned Lord  Brantham,  ''  Til  go  with 
you;  I  was  just  wishing  for  a  walk, 
and  you  know  how  fond  I  am  of 
music." 

'^  But  swe-et  Lady  Brantham  is 
going  out  riding,  don't  let  us  prevent 
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your  going  with  her ;  'tis  a  lovely  day 
for  riding,  the  air  is  s-o  soft,"  drawl- 
ed Miss  Philander.  A  general  cho- 
rus of  "  Ah,  yes,  s-o  soft"  ensued ; 
which  was  followed  by  his  Lordship's 
saying,  '*  You  can  ride  without  me, 
my  love,  to-day,  can't  you  ?  Take 
both  the  grooms  with  you.''  And 
"  Good  morning,  dear  Lady  Bran- 
tham ;  how  kind  you  are,  swe-et  wo- 
man !"  having  been  chaunted  by  the 
five  ^liss  Philanders  in  turn,  they 
swam  out  of  the  room,  followed  by 
the  Peer,  who  returned  before  they 
reached  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  and 
peeping  in,  said,  '*  Mind,  I  shall  cer- 
tainly dine  at  home  comfortably;  I 
wish  I  wasn't  going  with  these  girls; 
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I  '11  get  rid  of  them  as  scon  as  I  can, 
and  perhaps  I  shall  join  you  in  the, 
park.     I  will  if  I  can  ;  adieu !" 

"  He  will  get  quite  enough  of  them 
before  he  is  able  to  shake  them  off," 
said  the  Countess  to  Maria ;  ''  for  I 
know  that  from  shop  to  shop,  and 
one  project  to  another,  they  will  try 
to  make  him  useful  the  whole  day." 
And  she  said  right ;  for  first  they  got 
him  to  a  confectioner's,  where  they 
ate  ad  libitum  on  his  Lordship's  ac- 
count, young  ladies  paying  being 
quite  out  of  the  question ;  next  to 
a  fruiterer's,  where  they  did  pretty 
much  the  same,  and  upon  the  same 
easy  terms  to  themselves.  A  brooch 
being  broken  by  accident,  made  it  ne- 
cessary to  go  into  a  jeweller's  shop  ; 
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and  there  accidentally  seeing  some 
fancy  rings,  chains,  and  pins,  that 
were  ''  s-o  lovely !"  they  were  induced 
to  purchase  them  for  fear  they  should 
be  gone.  This  was  also  done  without 
the  inconvenience  of  having  recourse 
to  their  own  purses.  Lord  Brantham 
havinghis  with  him,  and  they  of  course 
had  no  pockets ;  but  *'  he  was  s-o 
obliging,  and  they  should  have  such 
pleasure  in  calling  to  return  it  to  dear 
Lady  Brantham ;  swe-et  woman !"  A 
sail  on  the  Thames,  it  was  then  sug- 
gested, *'  would  be  delightful !"  and  a 
gipsey  dinner  in  Greenwich-park  *'  en- 
chanting !"  But  we  have  no  chaperone, 
was  piteously  echoed  and  re-echoed  in 
Philander  strains.  However,  a  use- 
ful person  of  that  sort  it  was  soon 
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recollected,  lived  in  one  of  the  neigh- 
bouring streets ;  one  that  was  known 
to  be  always  ready  in  such  cases  of 
distress ;  one  who  looked  respectable, 
was  a  woman  of  quality,  the  widow 
of  a  younger  son  of  a  Scotch  Lord ; 
one  who  was  always  glad  to  take  a 
seat  in  another  person's  carriage,  or 
at  another  person's  table ;  and  ever 
ready  obligingly  to  play  her  part  in 
any  scheme,  the  expense  of  which  was 
to  be  borne  by  others.  The  Philan- 
ders taking  Lord  Brantham  with  them 
(for,  once  caught,  they  knew  him  too 
well  to  lacher  prise  for  an  instant,)  to 
dcnicher  this  necessary  personage  from 
her  little  lodging,  in  Little  Maddox- 
street,  they  all  set  out  together :  et  dc 
plaisir   en    pla'isir,    the    evening    was 
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finished  at  the  Surrey  Theatre.  The 
Peer,  having  at  length  deposited  his 
charges  at  their  home,  returned  to  his 
own,  and  the  next  day  declared  he 
had  never  been  so  tired  of  any  set  of 
people  in  his  life  ;  adding, ''  You  were 
right,  Henrietta,  they  really  weary  one 
to  death ;  their  drawling  everlasting 
admiration  is  overpowering.  How- 
ever, I  '11  do  some  good  this  morning ; 
for  I  *11  go  to  Colonel  Brayforth's 
agent,  and  on  my  return  I  hope,  ^liss 
Marsden,  to  bring  you  some  satisfac- 
tory news." 
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CHAPTER  X. 


While  these  events  were  passing  in 
Grosvenor-square,  Letitia  received  a 
note  from  her  mother,  to  the  following- 
purport  : 

*'  They  were  marred  to-day,  al  is 
rite ;  they  are  gone  to  a  watterin  plase, 
where  they '1  se  the  Rejent  imbark  to 
make  his  little  naughty-all  excres- 
cence, as  they  cal  it ;  for  you  no  he 
makes  an  excrescence  of  this  kind 
every  yere  in  the  hot  wether — they  1 
stay  there  perhaps  three  wekes  or  a 
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month  ;  but  you  may  expect  me  the 
day  after  to-morrow." 

Accordingly,  at  the  time  she  men- 
tioned Mrs.  Brayforth  returned  to  her 
family;  where  having,  as  she  called 
it,  '*  set  things  to  rights,"  she  was 
fully  prepared  to  receive  her  son  ; 
who  was  no  less  anxious  to  make  his 
triumphal  visit  with  his  Princess.  On 
the  expected  day  they  arrived ;  when 
she,  with  all  the  blushing  timidity  of 
a  bride,  was  presented  to  Colonel 
Brayforth.  Mrs.  Brayforth,  swelling 
with  importance,  then  introduced  her 
to  the  young  ladies.  Letitia  presented 
a  bouquet  she  had  prepared  for  the  oc- 
casion, v'ith  a  suitable  and  learned 
speech,  describing  the  analogy  every 
flower  of  which  it  was  composed  had 
H   2 
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to  the  happy  event.  Selina  simpered 
and  looked  silly,  as  usual,  and  ex- 
claimed, ''  Well,  now,  how  lucky 
Hilly  didn't  go  to  Gretna  Green  ;  for 
after  all,  that 's  only  a  vulgar  sort  of 
thing,  not  at  all  like  marrying  a 
Princess  !" 

All  was  harmony,  admiration,  and 
delight.  It  was  even  observed  that 
Mrs.  Bray  forth,  after  the  cake  and 
wine  had  been  placed  on  the  table  on 
their  arrival,  did  not,  when  they  quit- 
ted the  drawing-room,  sta}^  behind  to 
lock  up  what  was  left.  However, 
prosperity  had  not  quite  turned  her 
scheming  head;  for,  following  the 
bridegroom  to  his  dressing-room,  and 
carefully  shutting  the  door,  she  asked, 
''  Now,  Hilly,  tell  me  have  you  touch- 
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ed  yet?"  to  which  he  answered, 
"  Why,  no ;  and  I  'm  very  hard  push- 
ed, I  assure  you." 

''  Fiddle-de-de !  don't  talk  to  me  of 
your  being  hard  pushed.  What ! 
married  above  a  fortnight,  and  not 
touched  yet !  I  can't  think  what  you  can 
have  been  about :  why,  I  should  have 
thought  before  this  you'd  have  known 
to  a  tee  what  she'd  got,  and  have 
had  all  her  affairs  in  your  own  hands. 
You  mustn't  shill-I-shall-I  this  way, 
and  with  a  widow,  too!  or  she'll 
always  keep  the  upper-hand,  and  that 
will  never  do.  Tell  her  you  're  going 
to  buy  an  estate,  and  draw  a  large 
sum  at  once." 

''  I  mean  it,"  said  the  Major ;  "  but 
I  've  not  yet  been  able  to  bring  it 
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about ;  and,  from  being  used  to  money 
herself,  she  thmks  every  body  else 
has  plenty  of  it ;  and  she  has  such  an 
easy  way  with  her  of  bidding  one  pay 
this,  or  buy  that,  1  really  am  quite 
glad  to  get  here,  for  I  haven't  a  gui- 
nea left." 

Mrs.  Brayforth  was  beginning  to 
advise  her  son  how  to  proceed,  when 
a  loud  scream  made  them  both  run  to 
the  Princess's  apartment ;  where,  what 
a  sight  was  presented  to  their  asto- 
nished eyes !  Struggling  on  the  floor, 
and  half  undressed,  lay  that  delicate 
personage,  suff'ering  severely  from  the 
fangs  of  Mrs.  Fawnwell,  who  had  been 
requested  by  Mrs.  Brayforth  to  go  and 
offer  her  assistance  at  her  toilette ; 
but  who  from   some  reason  or  other 
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was,  it  appeared,  so  choked  with  pas- 
sion, she  was  unable  to  speak — but  not 
to  act ;  for  she  continued  pulling  the 
unfortunate  foreigner's  hair,  slapping 
her  face,  and  not  only  that,  but  other- 
wise ill-using  her. 

Just  as  Hilly  had  succeeded  in  get- 
ting his  better  half  out  of  the  clutches 
of  the  enraged  goumrnante,  the  Colo- 
nel and  Selina,  alarmed  by  the  noise, 
rushed  into  the  room,  and  were  fol- 
lowed by  every  servant  in  the  house. 
''  Seize  the  woman  instantly,  and  send 
her  away,"  cried  Colonel  Brayforth, 
**she  must  be  mad!" 

**  No,  no,  I  ar  n't,'*  screamed  Mrs. 
Fawnwell,  recovering  her  voice;  ''  Fm 
not  half  so  mad  as  other  folk.  Why, 
I  tell  you  what,  niece "  to  Mrs. 
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Brayforth;  but  that  lady  wouldn't 
listen  to  her  ;  but,  putting  her  hands 
to  her  ears,  kept  crying,  '*  She  's  mad 
— gag  her — gag  her  directly,  or  she  '11 
biter 

"  No,  I  shan't  bite,  though  some 
folk  are  bit.  Why,  pless  us  all,  do 
hear,  niece :  that  strumpet — that  Prin- 
cess, indeed !  I  tell  you  she  's  Rebec- 
ca; the  very  wench  who  run  a\yay 
with  the  false  man,  who  for  my  sins 
I  married,  soon  after  you.  Colonel 
Brayforth,  took  off  my  niece  there, 
who  now  wants  to  say  I  'm  mad." 

'Twas  in  vain  Mrs.  Brayforth  would 
not  hear  her  because  she  had  heard 
the  word  *'  niece,"  but  continued  to 
cry  ''  Gag  her."     'Twas  in  vain  the 
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astonished  Colonel  (who  now  won- 
dered he  had  not  sooner  recollected 
his  wife's  aunt)  coughed,  to  drown  the 
sound  of  her  voice  : — all  heard  what 
she  said.  The  servants  giggled — -Ma- 
jor Brayforth  stared;  and  Silly  ex- 
claimed, "  Oh,  good  gracious !  then 
we  do  know,  at  last.  Ma  was  the  house- 
keeper's niece  before  she  was  mar- 
ried ;  how  odd !" 

The  Princess  during  this  had  swoon- 
ed— (what  else  could  she  do  ?) — but 
Mrs.  Brayforth,  almost  convinced  by 
the  repeated  assertions  of  Mrs.  Fawn- 
well,  whose  truth  she  had  no  reason 
to  doubt,  that  it  was  Rebecca,  and 
that  she  was  bit,  flew  in  her  turn  at 
her,  and  shaking  her  violently  said, 
H  5 
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•*  Tell  the  truth,  who  are  you?  Are 
you  my  sons  wife,  or  are  you  Re- 
becca?" 

*'  Afoi!  toiites  les  deui\'' 

**  Don't  doodle-doo  me  !"  cried  Mrs. 
Brayforth,  worked  up  to  fury  at  think- 
ing how  she  was  done ;  ''  don  tdoodle- 
doo  me !  I  'm  not  to  be  done  this  way/' 
At  that  moment  in  walked  calmly 
the  Reverend  Chaplain  Shamfoi ;  who, 
having  been  with  Miss  Brayforth  to 
see  her  laboratory,  which  was  in  the 
summer-house  in  the  garden,  had  not 
heard  the  uproar.  No  sooner  did  he 
make  his  appearance,  than  Mrs.  Fawn- 
well  flew  up  to  him,  saying,  '*  Who 
are  you,  too  ?  I  ve  had  enough  of 
religious-looking  folk  before,  so  don't 
try  to  deceive  me.     Here,   come  in, 
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aad  answer  for  yourself ;  where  did  you 
meet  with  that  strumpet  ?"  Then,  suit- 
ing the  action  to  the  word,  she  caught 
him  by  his  long  white  beard,  passion 
making  her  forget  all  respect  of  per- 
sons, and  pulled  him  forward  by  it,  or 
we  ought  rather  to  say,  attempted  to 
do  so;  for  at  the  very  first  tug  it  came 
off  entire  in  her  hand !  and  before  her 
stood,  to  her  great  amazement,  the 
sleek,  smooth-faced,  Fawnwell  himself! 
*'  'Tis  he  !  'tis  Fawnwell !  Tis  his 
own  self !  the  villain  !  that  didn't  leave 
me  as  much  as  a  tea-spoon  in  the 
house  :  though  you  know.  Colonel, 
there  wasn't  a  tidier  shop  than  mine  in 
all  Haverfordwest,  when  you  took  my 
niece  away,"  vociferated  Mrs.  Fawn- 
well.    The  Colonel  coughed  violently. 
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''  Oh,  misfortunate  woman  that  I 
am'/'  cried  Mrs.  Brayforth;  ''every 
one  about  me  must  be  mad.  Will 
no  one  stop  that  mad  woman  from 
talking  V 

*'  And  you,  hussy,"  continued  Mrs. 
Fawnwell,  *'  what  have  you  done  with 
all  my  things  ?  But,  thank  my  stars, 
I  've  got  you  at  last,  and  you  shan't 
escape  from  me  now !"  again  catching 
hold  of  the  soi-d'isant  Princesse,  who 
screamed  aloud,  and  cried, ''  Woman, 
let  me  alone !"  at  the  same  time  try- 
ing to  disengage  herself. 

'' '  Woman,  let  me  alone  !' "  repeated 
Mrs.  Favv-nwell,  *'  and  the  other  says, 
'  Will  no  one  stop  that  mad  woman  V 
Then,  I  can  tell  you,  no  one  shall  stop 
me,  till  I  tell  you  all  what  you  are. 
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She  that  says  I  'm  mad,  though  she  's 
my  own  flesh  and  plood,  is  my  own 
niece,  little  Moll  Jenkins,  my  brother 
the  tailor  s  daughter,  as  I  kept  in  my 
house  and  as  left  me  to  go  off  with 
the  Colonel.  Aye,  you  need  n't 
cry  '  Gag  her ;'  for  I  '11  speak  the 
truth, — aye,  and  the  whole  truth,  too  ! 
And  she  knows  well  enough  she  never 
was  married  till  after  all  these  chil- 
dren were  porned ;  so  that  you.  Miss 
Rebecca,  if  you  've  married  her  son  to 
be  a  lady,  you  never  will  be  one,  for 
he  11  never  be  the  lord,  and  you  '11  be 
no  lady — but  as  you  're  a  Princess 
already,  that 's  no  matter  to  you,  per- 
haps. As  to  the  villain  Fawnwell, 
you  and  he  go  to  prison  directly !" 
and  she   turned  round  with  uplifted 
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hand    to  seize   him,    but he  was 

gone  1 

In  vain  did  she  search  for  him  high 
and  low,  from  the  garret  to  the  cellar; 
nought  of  him  was  to  be  found,  save 
his  white  flowing  beard,  which  had 
remained  in  the  hands  of  his  tender 
spouse.  The  fact  was,  finding,  as  soon 
as  he  saw  Mrs.  Fawnwell  and  was  so 
unceremoniously  handled  by  her,  that 
they  were  blown,  he  profited  of  the 
moment  in  which  she  renewed  her  at- 
tack on  Rebecca's  person,  to  save  his 
own;  and  in  the  general  confusion 
glided  out  of  the  room  unobserved, 
and  left  the  house.  Nor  have  his  wife's 
most  diligent  researches  since  enabled 
her  to  gain  any  certain  tidings  of 
him ;  though  a  report  did  reach  her, 
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that  a  person  answering  his  de- 
scription, that  is,  without  his  false 
beard,  had  been  seen  in  one  of  the 
northern  districts,  and  was  a  great 
orator  and  leading  man  among  the 
Radicals.  She  therefore  still  nourishes 
a  hope  that  he  will  meet  with  his  de- 
serts. We  must  not,  however,  anti- 
cipate our  history,  but  proceed. 

The  apartment  now  being  cleared 
of  the  domestics,  whose  curiosity  had 
been  fully  gratified,  and  the  Colonel 
being  quite  exhausted  from  having 
continually  coughed  to  prevent  un- 
pleasant truths  from  being  heard, 
quietness  would  have  been  in  a  great 
degree  restored,  if  Mrs.  Brayforth  had 
ceased  reviling  Rebecca;  but  she 
continued  to  do  so,  and  called  her  the 
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ruin  of  her  son ;  when  he,  suddenly 
turning  round,  said,  "  Mother,  don't 
talk  to  her;  you,  it  appears,  have  been 
the  ruin  of  me."  Upon  which  Re- 
becca, plucking  up  her  courage,  cried, 
"  Yes,  you  have  been  the  ruin  of  him. 
I  've  heard  of  you  long  ago  from  your 
own  aunt,  ma'am ;  though  I  didn't 
know  your  name,  ma'am;  so  you, 
ma'am,  can  have  no  right  to  talk  to 
me,  ma'am ;  for  1  know  what  you  are, 
ma'am — a  tailor's  daughter,  ma'am. 
Now  that  I  find  what  sort  of  people 
I  'm  with,  I  won't  stay  another  mo- 
ment in  the  house  ;  order  the  carriage, 
if  you  please,"  speaking  to  the  Major. 
''  I'll  just  wrap  myself  up,  and  be 
ready  in  an  instant ;  that  old  yellow 
witzchoura,"  pointing  to  one  that  lay 
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on  a  chair  close  by  Mrs.  Brayforth, 
*'  is  all  I  shall  put  on,"  she  was  going 
to  add ;  but  that  lady  screamed  aloud, 
'' '  Old  yellow  witch  houra!'  call  me 
an  old  witch,  indeed !  and  as  to  be- 
ginning with  your  cossack  houra,  that 
won  t  do  here  ;  for  I  've  heard  of  the 
cossack  houra  afore.  I  know  houra 
is  their  word  when  they  are  going  to 
rob  and  plunder,  so  I  'm  up  to  you : 
I've  heard  a  true  account  of  cossacks 
from  French  people,  who  ought  to 
know  what  they  are ;  and  now  I  see 
well  enough  you  're  a  common  camp- 
follower  of  their's  by  your  houra.  And 
as  to  calling  me  an  old  witch,  I  won- 
der. Hilly,  you'd  allow  her." 

But  Hilly  was  quite  bewildered  by  the 
information  whichhad  so  lately  reached 
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him,  of  the  trifling  defect  in  his  birth ; 
and  between  the  consequences  that 
led  to,  and  the  accusations  preferred 
against  his  wife,  he  knew  not  what  to 
think.  When  she,  having  arranged 
her  dress  and  put  on  the  witzchoura, 
the  name  of  which  had  caused  such 
a  dreadful  mistake,  took  the  Major  by 
the  arm,  and,  with  a  toss  of  the  head, 
casting  a  look  of  contempt  on  his 
mother,  said,  ''  Poor  woman!  I  pity 
her  ignorance :"  and  still  keeping  up 
iin  air  de  Princesse,  she  walked  with 
dignity  to  her  carriage,  accompanied 
by  her  husband ;  who,  thinking  any 
one  who  had  wit  enough  to  outwit  his 
mother  must  be  clever  enough  to  get 
through  any  thing,  stepped  in  after 
her;    and,  under  her  guidance,  em- 
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barked  the   same  evening  for  France, 
and  proceeded  to  Rouen. 

Letitia  had,  as  soon  as  she  heard  and 
saw  what  was  passing,  sunk  on  a 
chair ;  and  contrary  to  her  usual  man- 
ner of  settlino^  affairs,  bvbeo;inninD'  with 
"  If  my  mother  will  have  the  kindness 
to  be  so  good,"  et  cetei^a,  et  cetera, 
seemed  so  completely  shocked  by  what 
was  going  on,  as  to  be  unable  to  speak. 
She  appeared  much  agitated;  and  to 
suffer  most  severely,  in  body  as 
well  as  mind ;  and  was  at  length 
obliged  to  be  carried  to  bed,  from 
whence  she  was,  with  much  difficulty, 
early  the  next  morning  removed,  to 
accompany  the  rest  of  the  family ; 
w^ho,  being  desirous  of  quitting  a  town 
where  such  a  disagreeable  exposure 
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had  taken  place,  set  out  for  London, 
not  meaning  to  join  the  regiment  while 
it  remained  at  D . 
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CHAPTER  XL 


To  explain  how  Rebecca  came  into 
the  situation  in  which  we  have  just 
left  her,  with  the  crest-fallen  Hilde- 
brand  Brayforth,  we  must  request  our 
readers  to  look  back  to  the  first  vo- 
lume, where  Mrs.  Fawnwell  was  so 
suddenly  turned  off  by  the  valiant  vo- 
lunteer, who  had  said  her  "wages  and 
boxes  should  be  trundled  after  her." 

A  few  hours  after  she  reached  Can- 
terbury, Jonathan,  the  coachman,  did 
indeed  bring  her  boxes  to  her ;  but  her 
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wages  were  forgotten.  Jonathan  told 
her  sh9  must  apply  to  the  steward, 
who  was  left  in  the  house  in  London, 
as  he  settled  every  thing  of  that  sort 
now,  his  master  being  too  much 
of  a  gentleman  to  know  any  thing 
about  his  own  debts.  **  And  to  tell 
you  the  truth,"  Jonathan  went  on, 
'*  I  'm  afraid  neither  he  nor  any  one 
else  will  pay  them  soon.  Times 
are  sadly  haltered  since  our  good 
master's  death.  Nothing  now  but 
driving  here  and  driving  there;  five 
hunters  left  in  Yorkshire,  though  his 
head  groom  (groom  of  the  cham- 
bers, as  he  calls  him,)  never  goes  near 
'em,  but  always  stops  in  Madam's 
room,  and  knows  no  more  about  a 
horse  nor  you  does ;  a  pretty  thing  to 
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call  a  groom,  truly  !  Then  in  town 
master  has  a  box  at  the  Hoppera : 
and  at  Southampton  a  yacht  manned ; 
though  he  's  so  sea-sick  he  can't  bide 
to  go  aboard.  Our  old  neighbour,  the 
cheesemonger,  said  to  me  t'other  day, 
as  he  was  sweeping  out  his  shop,  (he 
as  gived  his  daughter  eighty  thousand 
pounds,  you  mind,  when  she  married 
the  upholder  last  year,)  he  says  to 
me,  as  I  stopped  a  bit  to  speak  as  I 
drove  our  coach,  *  Ah,  Jonathan,' 
says  he,  '  this  won  t  last  long,'  says 
he :  *  I  expect  to  see  your  master  a 
parliament-man  soon,'  says  he,  *  when 
he  has  only  that  to  save  him ; — but 
that  won't  save  horses  and  carriages. 
It  wasn't  by  keeping  hunters,  having 
houses  in  Hanover- square,  yachts  on 
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the  water,  horses  on  shore,  boxes  at 
the  Hopper  a,  and  driving  from  Brigh- 
ton to  the  Land's  End,  that  his  father, 
my  good  neighbour,  made  his  money.' 
-And  he  said  true,"  Jonathan  continued, 
"  for  first  he  took  this  house  in  Hano- 
ver-square ;  then  he  took  this  madam, 
the  Countess  as  she  is  called;  and 
she  found  there  was  no  living  in  town, 
in  August ;  so  off  we  sets  to  Chelten- 
ham, then  to  Weymouth,  and  now 
we  Ve  come  from  Buxton  ;  and  I  dare 
say  we  shall  not  stay  here  a  week 
before  my  Lady  will  have  some  fresh 
whim.  .  She  doesn't  like  to  bide 
long  in  one  place ;  the  truth  of  it  all 
is,  she  wants  to  get  master  to  marry 
her,  and  ^he's  afraid  of  his  finding 
out  aforehand  what  she  is ;   that  was 
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the  reason  of  our  leaving  Cheltenham 
all  in  such  a  hurry :  she  saw  people 
there  as  knowed  her ;  for  Lord  Ap- 
pledore's  valet  says  to  me,  '  Your 
mistress  is  a  nice  one,  faith,  she  car- 
ries it  well.  I  and  my  Lord  both  give 
her  credit  for  doing  the  young  Cit. 
So  he  really  believes  she  's  a  French 
lady  V  '  And  what  else  is  she  V  says 
L  '  Oh  dear,"  says  he,  '  but  mind 
you  don't  'peach,'  says  he,  '  as  I  and 
my  Lord  have  agreed  not  to  blow  her. 
Why,  she  's  no  more  French  than  you 
are.  We  knew  her  at  Paris  iive-and- 
twenty  years  ago :  she  lived  with  the 
real  Comtesse  de  Ruremonde  ;  I  and 
my  Lord  used  to  visit  at  the  hotel, 
and  we  thought  her  a  very  pretty 
woman,  and,  as  she  was  our  country- 

VOL.    III.  I 
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woman,  we  used  to  tell  her  so  :  bat  all 
that,  you  know,'  says  he,  beginning  to 
laugh,  *  didn't  prevent  her  being  the 
Comtesse's  maid,  Jonathan.'  While 
we  were  talking  she  came  out  to  the 
carriage  :  and  sure  enough,  when  she 
saw  him,  and  he  put  himself  in  her 
way  and  stared  her  full  in  the  face 
on  purpose,  she  did  look  abash- 
ed, and  started,  and  in  her  fluster 
she  forgot  she  couldn't  speak  Eng- 
lish, for  she  told  me  where  to  drive 
as  plain  as  I  speak  myself.  That 
evening  she  had  a  nervous  defection, 
and  we  were  off  to  Weymouth  for  sea- 
bathing directly." 

It  is  not  necessary  to  detail  to  our 
readers  the  rest  of  the  conversation 
which  passed   between   Mrs.  Fawn- 
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well  and  Jonathan ;  but  we  must  tell 
them  one  thing,  which  neither  of  these 
persons  knew,  namely,  that  this  Com- 
tesse,  who  so  frequently  regretted 
the  loss  of  the  Comte  de  Ruremonde, 
who  had  been  guillotined  during  the 
Revolution,  was  no  other  than  the 
chaste  niece  of  the  righteous  Benja- 
min Favrnweil!  They  had  gone  to- 
gether to  France  after  their  exploit 
at  Haverfordwest ;  as  he  was  too  well 
known  in  most  parts  of  England  to 
make  it  a  safe  theatre  for  the  perform- 
ance of  any  more  of  his  deceptions. 

They  had  not  been  in  Paris  long, 
before  his  plausibility  got  him  the 
situation  of  tutor  to  the  Comte  de 
Ruremonde's  children  ;  and  his  amie 
de  voyage^  through  his  recommenda- 
I  2 
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tion,  being  taken  to  attend  on  Ma- 
dame de  Ruremonde,  they  both  re- 
mained at  the  Hotel  de  Ruremonde, 
mitil  the  Comte  and  Comtesse  were 
removed  from  it  to  L Ahhaye,  *'  on 
suspicion  of  being  suspected."  Fawn- 
well  now  acted  a  conspicuous  part  in 
the  bloody  scenes  which  every  day 
produced. 

In  the  mean  time  Rebecca  passed 
through  many  hands;  and  at  length 
accompanied  a  French  General  to  St. 
Domingo,  where  he  soon  fell  a  prey  to 
the  climate  and  his  debaucheries.  She 
afterwards,  for  many  years,  bestowed 
her  charms  on  the  Baron  Orgeat, 
an  officer  of  the  Emperor  (emperors 
being  the  fashion  of  the  day)  of  Hay ti's 
Hat  major ;  but  he  at  last,  in  a  fit  of 
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jealousy,  turned  his  European  belle 
adrift :  and  she,  thinking  she  had  tra- 
velled sufficiently,  and  seen  enough 
of  men  and  manners,  took  the  first 
opportunity  of  getting  back  once  more 
to  England,  where  her  scheme  now 
was  to  pass  herself  for  the  widow  of 
the  Comte  de  Ruremonde,  and  by  that 
means  to  draw  some  young  man  into 
holy  matrimony. 

On  her  arrival  in  London,  the  young 
would-be  fine  gentleman,  already  de- 
scribed, fell  in  her  way:  she  soon 
saw  he  was  exactly  the  object  she  was 
in  search  of;  and,  after  sporting  as 
many  delicate  scruples  as  she  thought 
becoming  the  ComtessedeRuremonde, 
she  agreed  first  to  accompany  him 
in  a  tour  to  the  different  fashionable 
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watering-places,  and  afterwards  to 
spend  a  few  days  with  him  at  his  seat 
in  Kent.  There,  to  her  terror  and 
amazement,  she  saw  one  of  her  former 
dupes  in  the  person  of  the  enraged 
housekeeper  ;  and  it  was  her  dread 
of  discovery  that  made  her  declare, 
she  would  not  enter  the  house  till 
that  mechante  femmc  was  gone.  Even 
being  in  the  same  neighbourhood  made 
her  uncomfortable  :  therefore,  in  a 
very  few  days,  she  told  the  volunteer 
she  should  like  to  go  to  Harrowgate  ; 
which  put  him  in  mind  that  it  was  his 
intention  to  be  at  York  races.  They 
accordingly  lost  no  time  in  setting 
out  for  the  North,  where  the  young 
volunteer  being  shot  through  the  head 
in  an  affair  of  honour  respecting  the 
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warranty  of  a  greyhound's  pedigree, 
his  chere  amie  the  same  day,  with  the 
assistance  of  her  constant  coadjutor 
Fawnwell,  (who  had  met  her  with  a 
rich  harvest  he  had  gathered  abroad, 
as  a  follower  of  Madame  Krudener's,) 
packed  up  his  valuables,  or  rather 
those  which  ought  to  have  been  his 
creditors,  and  returned  to  London. 

There  he  found  that  a  ''  Madame  la 
Comtesse"  was  an  article  that  the 
town  had  been  sick  of  for  the  last 
five-and- twenty  years — a  sort  of  thing 
that  every  subaltern  in  the  Guards 
had  had,  and  that  had  fallen  into  com- 
plete disrepute.  Any  thing  Russian, 
however,  he  discovered  would  be 
likely  to  take ;  as  the  rage  had  not  yet 
entirely  subsided,  which  had  spread 
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when  the  Emperor,  so  distinguished  as 
a  galant  homme,   and  tin  hmnme  gal  ant, 
had  visited  England.  Fawnwell  there- 
fore disguised  himself  as  a  papas  or 
priest  of  the  Greek  church,   the  long- 
beard  being  a  good  safeguard  against 
the  recognition  of  former  acquaintan- 
ces: he  then  hired  servants,  carriages, 
and  all  the  tools  necessary  for  the  Bath 
scheme,  in  the  name  of  the  Princess, 
whose  arrival  he  daily  expected ;  and 
went  to  a  banker,  where  he  gave  a  pro- 
per description  of  her  circumstances, 
and  left  her  address ;  requesting,  when 
the  large  sums  she  had  directed  her 
agent  to  remit  to  their  house  arrived, 
she  might  be   apprized  of  it.     They 
then    departed  for  Bath,   where    the 
attentions  of  ^lajor  Bray  forth  were 
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soon  observed  ;  and,  Fawn  well  having 
ascertained  that  the  Alpomp  estates 
were  entailed  and  went  with  the  title, 
the  miniature  resemblance  was  drawn 
of  Hilly,  as  he  paced  the  pavement  op- 
posite the  windows  of  la  belle  Veuve, 
and  the  other  schemes  put  in  execu- 
tion, with  the  result  of  which  our 
readers  are  already  acquainted. 


i  5 
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CHAPTER  XII 


Lord  Brantham  kept  his  word,  and 
drove,  nothing  intervening,  as  it  rained 
all  the  way,  directly  to  the  agent's, 
where  he  was  informed  Colonel  Bray* 
forth  had  been  in  town  about  a  week; 
and  taking  his  address,  he  immediately 
called  on  him. 

The  man  who  opened  the  door 
keeping  his  body  behind  it,  and  seem- 
ing in  doubt  what  answer  he  ought 
to  give  the  inquiring  footman,  was 
called  by  Lord  Brantham  to  the  car- 
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riage,  and  when  he  came  with  his 
coat  wrapped  round  him,  asked  by 
him  if  Colonel  Bray  forth  was  at 
home  ? 

''  Is  he  at  home,  is  it  ?  Och,  yes, 
shure,  and  that  he  is,"  was  the  reply, 
in  a  tone  which  left  no  doubt  from 
what  part  of  the  United  Kingdom  the 
speaker  came. 

"  Can  I  see  him  V*  asked  his  Lord- 
ship. 

''  Y-e-s,"  in  a  hesitating  manner. 
''  Oh,  yes,  I  suppose  you  can  sai 
him ;  that  is,  if  you  would  choose  to 
sai  him."  ^ 

''  Then  tell  him,  if  you  please,  that 
Lord  Brantham  wishes  to  have  the 
honour  of  speaking  to  him  for  five  mi- 
nutes on  very  particular  business  " 
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"  If  the  business  is  very  particular, 
the  more  's  the  pity  then  your  Lord- 
ship didn  t  call  yesterday,"  said  the 
man  very  coolly,  at  the  same  time 
letting  his  coat  loose,  leaning  both 
his  arms  on  the  door  of  the  carriage, 
and  looking  quietly  up  in  Lord  Bran- 
tham's  face. 

**  Come,  my  friend,  never  mind 
that;  go  and  tell  Colonel  Brayforth 
I  'm  here,"  said  the  Earl. 

**  Ye  might  have  a  little  more  con- 
sideration for  a  jontlemans  dress, 
onny  how,  if  ye  thought  nothing  of 
himself,  when  ye  sai  him  talking  to 
a  nobleman,"  said  the  Hibernian  to  a 
tall  robust  sailor,  Avho,  dragging  his 
stick  after  him  in  the  gutter  as  he 
passed,   had  splashed  the  Irishman's 


SCHEMING.  181 

bare  legs,  for  stockings  he  was  not 
encumbered  with. 

*'  What's  the  matter?^'  asked  Lord 
Brantham. 

''  Oh,  not  mush,"  returned  the 
other,  '*  only,  if  I  thought  it  worth  my 
while,  I  'd  soon  make  that  small  boy 
mend  his  manners,"  pointing  to  the 
six-foot  mariner,  who  stood  grinning 
at  a  little  distance  ;  *'  for  civility,  your 
honour,  costs  nothing." 

*'  And  if  the  washing  your  stock- 
ings costs  something,  I  believe  they 
won  t  require  much  ironing,"  said  the 
sailor. 

"  Bad  look  to  ye,  ye  ill-looking 
spaltbane !  with  your  own  white  stock- 
ings and  pinted  shoes :  I  '11  make  you 
ate  your  fine  silver  buckles  before  I 
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lave  ye  f ' — and  he  was  flying  at  him, 
when  Lord  Brantham,   catching  hold 
of  both  his  arms,  said,  ''  Come,  come, 
let's  have   no  riot — he    didn't  mean 
any  insult :"  and  the  footman,  from  a 
look  of  his  Lord,  by  means  of  a  crown 
piece  adroitly  slipped  into  his  hand, 
getting  the    sailor  to   walk  on,    the 
Irishman  became  more  tranquil ;  but 
looking  after  him  with  contempt,  he 
repeated,   '*  They  won't  want  mush 
ironing,  is  it  ?    Why,  then,  if  it  hadn't 
been  out  of  compliment  to  his  Lord- 
ship, who  tould  me  he  mint   no  in- 
shult,    so  my  honour  isn't    compro- 
mised, I  'd  jist,  with  one  single  blow, 
have  put   a  swelling   in  each  of  his 
two  cheekses,  that  the  devil  wouldn't 
smooth." 
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"There,  it's  over  now,"  said  the 
Peer;  **  go  in  and  tell  Colonel  Bray- 
forth  I  'm  here." 

**  Why,  as  for  the  matter  of  telling 
him  so,  I  don't  value  doing  that  same ; 
though  sorrow  a  mush  use  there  will 
be  in  it." 

"  Do  you  suppose,  then,  he  will  re- 
fuse to  let  me  in?"  asked  his  Lordship, 
beginning  to  suspect  the  Colonel  might 
have  heard  where  Miss  Marsden  was, 
and,  from  being  aware  of  the  nature  of 
his  errand,  had  left  orders  accordingly. 

**  Refuse  to  let  you  in,  is  it  ?  Och, 
and  that  he  sartainly  won't  do." 

''  Well,  then,  if  he  is  at  home,  he 
will  see  me,  of  course:  so  do  you 
take  up  my  name,"  said  Lord  Bran- 
tham,  impatiently. 
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"  He  sartainly  is  at  home ;  but  as  to 
his  saying  your  Lordship,  I  don't  well 
know  how  that  will  be  ;  though  for 
sartain  he'd  be  right  glad  to  do  so, 
but  himself  died  last  night ; — however 
I  '11  ask  him,  onny  how." 

Further  inquiries  were  unnecessary ; 
for,  the  preceding  evening,  some  of 
Colonel  Brayforth's  own  relations 
hearing  he  was  in  town,  and  knowing 
his  father's  health  to  be  so  extremely 
bad,  that,  at  his  advanced  age,  it  was 
not  probable  he  could  live  much 
longer,  had  called  to  pave  the  way  to 
a  reconciliation  to  their  long-neg- 
lected relative  ;  who  now,  most  pro- 
bably, would  soon  be  a  person  of  some 
consequence.  After  begging  to  be 
presented  to  Mrs.  Brayforth,  compli- 
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meriting  her  and  the  young  ladies  ;  ad- 
vising Letitia,  who,  still  very  unwell, 
lay  wrapped  up  in  shawls  on  the  sofa, 
to  take  care  of  herself;  telling  Selina 
how  like  her  smile  was  to  her  grand- 
mother's, the  late  Viscountess ;  they 
said,  ''  But  where  is  your  son.  Colo- 
nel ;  shan't  we  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  him  ?" 

To  which  Mrs.  Brayforth,  elated  at 
their  visit,  and  afraid  the  Colonel 
might  say  something  to  lead  to  an 
explanation  respecting  Hilly's  unfor- 
tunate marriage,  answered,  "  Oh,  my 
son ;  aye,  I  'm  sorry  he 's  not  here ;  he 
is  married  to  a  very  beautiful  woman, 
but  they  are  gone  to  ruin  in  France  ;" 
not  knowing  the  truth  she  told.  The 
Colonel  coughed  violently. 
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"  'Tis  to  Rouen,  in  Normandy,  they 
are  gone,'*  he  said. 

'*  Yes,  they  are  gone  to  ruin  toge- 
ther," she  repeated.  The  Colonel  at 
the  same  time  repeated  his  forced 
cough  with  more  violence  than  before 
— But  it  was  his  last !  for  he  burst, 
l>y  the  exertion,  a  blood-vessel.  As- 
sistance was  vain.  In  a  few  moments 
his  spirit  fled :  and  at  the  same  time 
his   relations  fled  also,  to  pay  their 

speculating    attentions    to ,    his 

younger  brother ! 

Mrs.  Brayforth,  though  extremely 
affected  at  his  loss,  in  as  much  as  it 
affected  her  present  circumstances 
and  future  prospects  of  title  and  for- 
tune, yet  with  a  calmness  worthy  of 
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a  philosopher,  remarked,  "  There 
was  no  help  for  death  —  that  tears 
wouldn't  bring  him  back  —  so  there 
was  no  use  in  them,  and  less  in  stay- 
ing another  day  to  begin  a  fresh 
week  in  those  expensive  lodgings," 

So,  taking  with  her  every  thing  that 
was  of  use,  she,  that  night,  went 
with  her  daughters  to  a  cheap  village, 
some  distance  from  town  :  there  to 
have  their  pinks  dyed  black,  and 
make  up  their  mourning  ;  leaving  the 
Colonel's  remains  deserted  by  all, 
save  the  poor  Irishman,  whose  livery 
had  not  escaped  Mrs.  Brayforth's 
parting  gripe,  and  whom  she  had 
taken  into  her  service  the  very  day 
she  heard  him  say,  **he  niver  tasted 


188  SCHEMING. 

the  bit  of  mate,  or  any  other  doctor's 
stuff,"  in  which  it  appeared  wine  was 
by  him  included. 

That  man,  himself  the  child  of 
misery,  staid  by  *'  the  master,"  as  he 
called  him,  to  the  last ;  and  only 
wondered  that  '*  none  of  the  neigh- 
bours" in  Pall  Mall,  where  they  had 
lived  a  week,  *'  came,  either  to  sing 
a  song,  or  take  a  shaugh  of  the  pipe, 
the  night,  to  wake  the  carpse :  but 
the  crass  of  Chreest  about  us  !  left  it 
all  as  one  as  if  it  had  been  a  Hebrew 
Jew." 
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CHAPTER  XIII 


While  Lord  Brantham  was  out, 
the  card  of  Sir  Alexander  Bowles, 
Knight,  was  brought  up,  with  the 
compliments  of  Sir  Alexander  Bowles, 
requesting  to  know,  if  Sir  Alexander 
Bowles  could  speak  to  Lord  or  Lady 
Brantham  about  the  house  in  Port- 
man  Square,  which  he  had,  some 
time  before,  proposed  taking  a  lease 
of. 

''  I  must  save  Brantham  the  oumi 
of  this  interview,"  cried  the  Countess ; 
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and  desiring  that  Sir  Alexander  might 
be  shewn  into  the  library,  she  left 
the  piano,  on  which  she  and  Miss 
Marsden  had  been  playing  a  duet,  and 
went  to  attend  the  Knight, — whom 
our  readers  formerly  knew  as  Sur- 
geon M'Setill,  and  who  was  the  iden- 
tical Caledonian  whom  they  have  so 
lately  seen  seated  at  a  card-table, 
and  who  had  so  manoeuvred  and 
booed,  after  Colonel  Brayforth's  mar- 
riage, as  to  get  introduced,  through 
Lord  Alpomp's  interest,  to  a  fat 
general  officer,  on  whose  staff  he 
went  to  India :  and  during  the  many 
years  they  were  there,  he  contrived 
by  his  national  pliableness  so  to  in- 
gratiate himself  with  the  General  as 
to  obtain  his  entire  confidence ;  inso- 
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much  that,  on  accompanying  him  into 
Portugal  some  time  after,  he  was 
appointed  to  the  honourable  office  of 
spy  on  his  wife's  actions. 

The  General,  thinking  he  had  reason 
to  doubt  her  fidelity,  and  suspecting 
one  of  his  aides-de-camp  to  be  the 
favoured  person,  wished  to  obtain 
proofs  of  her  ill-conduct,  that  he  might 
get  a  divorce.  M'Setill,  accordingly, 
to  gain  the  promised  reward,  hid 
himself  in  an  adjoining  closet,  and 
having  his  eye  to  the  key-hole,  burst 
into  the  room  at  a  critical  moment. 
The  aide-de-camp  put  his  hand  out 
hastily,  to  reach  his  pistols,  which 
lay  by  the  bed-side ;  but  in  his  hurry, 
instead  of  them,  it  fell  on  something 
under  the  bed,  which  in  his  rage  he 
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threw  at  M'Setill ;  and  took  such 
good  aim  that  its  contents  blinded  the 
officious  surgeon  for  the  moment,  and 
the  broken  pieces  cut  his  forehead  so 
dreadfully,  that  he  was  obliged  ever 
after  to  wear  a  large  black  patch  upon 
the  scar : — whenever  asked  where]  or 
when  he  got  the  hurt?  he  answers, 
and  with  truth,  "  'Tees  a  wound  I  re- 
ceived in  the  Peeneensula,  while  em- 
ployed on  secret  seervice  by  General 
Tartelette." 

The  divorce  took  place :  but  a  few 
days  previous  to  that  event  the  aide- 
de-camp  died,  in  consequence  of  hard 
duty  in  a  hot  climate.  The  General 
paid  M^Setill  the  stipulated  sum; 
but,  (and  let  this  be  a  warning  to 
others  who  would  search  to  pick  up 
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proofs,  and  lend  themselves  as  wit- 
nesses, to  further  the  projects  of  their 
superiors,)  not  liking  to  have  the 
eye-witness  of  his  disgrace  always  at 
his  elbow,  hinted  his  willingness  to 
dispense  with  his  further  services — a 
thing  not  forgiven  by  the  Scot,  though 
he  booed  off,  with  a  good  grace ;  and 
hnding:  he  could  make  no  thin  of  more  of 
him,  he  next  tried  what  could  be  done 
with  the  ex-Mrs.  General  Tartelette, 
whose  estates  in  Ireland  had  been 
returned  to  her,  but  to  which  country 
she  did  not  herself  much  wish  to  re- 
turn again — as  a  Miss. 

His  patron,  the  General,  thus  lost 
his  wife  and  these  estates.  But, 
as  according  to  the  wily  Caledo- 
nian's   constant    remark,    *'  There*  s 

VOL.     III.  K 
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naithing  lost  that  a  freend  gets,"  he 
set  about,  and  had  not  much  difficulty 
in  getting  them  to  his  own  share,  by 
persuading  the  **  Gentle  Lady  Anne" 
''  her  beauty  was  the  cause  ;'*  and  that 
in  fact  he  had  appeared  as  witness  to 
free  her  from  the  mortal  he  had  so 
long  envied,  and  to  lead  to  possessing 
her  himself,  she  long  having  been  the 
''  sole  object  of  his  diseenterested  af- 
feections." 

For  better  and  for  worse,  then,  did 
the  Scot  take  the  lady ;  and  she  be- 
ing an  heiress,  he  took  also  her 
maiden  name  of  Bowles,  and  went 
with  her  to  Ireland,  where  he  was 
knighted  for  some  service  or  other — 
for  we  suppose  people  do  not  receive 
that  honour  for  nothing. 
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His  next  step  was  that  of  being 
made  High  Sheriff  of  one  of  the 
southern  counties;  upon  which  occa- 
sion happening  to  be  in  the  vicinity  of 
an  execution,  the  brother  of  the  de- 
ceased, whose  mortal  remains  were 
just  going  to  be  cut  down  from  the 
gallows,  came  up  to  the  splendid 
equipage  of  Sir  Alexander  M^Setill 
Bowles,  and  with  a  cool,  indolent, 
devil-may-care  sort  of  insolence,  pe- 
culiar to  the  common  Irish,  enquired 
**  When  his  hanor  would  have  the 
body  sint  home  ?"  and  on  being  asked 
what  he  meant,  repHed,  **  Why  ye 
know  it's  to  be  given  to  the  sargeons, 
soljist  tought  your  hanor  might  like 
to  claim  it  as  your  parquisite." 

The  general  grin  that  followed,  and 
K   2 
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the  "  Musha  sooc-cess!"  that  was  eja- 
culated, with  looks  of  contempt,  by 
many  as  he  drove  off,   convinced  the 
Knight  hi^premitrepratique  was  known, 
which  was  quite  sufficient  to  disgust 
him  with  that  part  of  the  United  King- 
dom (and  it  is  indeed  very  unpleasant 
to  find  things  remembered  by  others, 
which  one  has  one's  self  forgotten) ; 
so  putting  his  estates  entirely  under 
the  care  of  an  agent,  who,  no  doubt, 
will    behave   to    the  tenants  as   the 
agents   of  absentees   usually  do,   he 
and  his  lady  made  the  best  of  their 
way  to  London,  the  grand  emporium 
where  all  merchandize  passes  :    there 
having  taken  a  house  and  given  a  few 
expensive  dinners,  they  fancy  them- 
selves fashionables,  because  their  every 
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movement  (we  do  not  use  the  word 
motion  in  this  place,  because  Sir 
Alexander  has  a  particular  objection 
to  it,)  is  carefully  detailed  in  the  pa- 
pers of  the  day;  so  that  all  the  world 
knows,  though  nobody  cares,  whether 
he  is  gone  to  the  county  of  v/e  forget 
what,  or  whether  her  Ladyship  be  at 
her  town  residence,  where  they  keep 
up  a  sort  of  mixed  society — composed 
of  broken-down  gambling  dowagers, 
divorced  ladies  of  quality,  rich  army 
contractors,  whose  integrity  may  have 
been  somewhat  suspected;  generals 
of  the  commissariat,  rarely  suspected 
of  having  any  at  all ;  and  to  fill  up  a 
vacuum,  a  few  of  the  reduced  young 
men  (on  half-pay),  and  Misses  whose 
Mamas  being  too  poor  to  keep  car- 


198  SCHEMING. 

riages  themselves,  like  to  give  their 
daughters  a  chance  by  getting  them 
taken  into  public  at  a  cheap  rate  by 
a  lady  who  does. 

Thus  do  the  M'Setill  Bowles'  pass 
tlieir  lives,  in  the  vain  endeavour  to 
appear  what  they  know  they  never 
oan  be  in  reality :  too  little  to  ])e 
taken  notice  of  by  the  great — too 
great  in  their  own  estimation  to  no- 
tice the  little ;  despised  by  the 
former  for  their  intrusiveness — en- 
vied and  hated  by  the  latter  on  ac- 
count of  their  money  and  pride ; 
detested  by  all,  though  made  useful 
by  some,  particularly  Sir  Alexander, 
who  continues  to  do  odd  jobs  for  the 
great,    and  to  boo   w^herever  booing 
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may  have  a  chance  of  ever  gaining 
any  thing. 

Lady  Brantham  returned  laughing 
to  Maria,  saying,  "  My  pleasure  v^as 
doubled ;  for,  after  some  conversa- 
tion with  the  Knight,  he  requested  I 
would  allow  her  Ladyship,  his  wife, 
to  come  in  and  speak  to  my  Ladyship 
about  some  fixtures  :  and  it  appear- 
ing that  she  was  waiting  in  the  car- 
riage, I  could  not  refuse :  so  in  she 
tripped  as  mmmi-priminiy  and  as  fine 
as  white  satin  ridicule  and  lily  white 
marabout  plumes  could  make  her — 
not  a  speck  on  her  dress.  After  a  few 
mincing  inquiries  respecting  stoves 
and  pier-glasses,  with  mouth  gathered 
up  in  festoons  like  a  curtain  to  con- 
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ceal  the  devastation  fifty  years'  ser- 
vice and  change  of  climate  had  made 
in  the  side  teeth,  she  came  to  the  real 
purport  of  her  call ;  and  suddenly  re- 
collected *  she  and  Sir  Alexander 
wished — that  is,  felt  a  littlt  inclined — 
had  rather  intended  to  go  to  Almack's,' 
as  she  styled  it,  '  to-night ;  and  they 
had  forgot — for  really  they  had  so  many 
engagements — they  had  entirely  Ibr- 
got  to  get  vouchers  sooner;  of  course 
I  could  oblige  them  with  some.'  As 
*  charity  covers  a  multitude  of  sins,' 
and  "tis  in  fact  only  a  charity  ball  at 
Willis's,  I  thought  her  Ladyship  fully 
entitled  to  them  ;  and  w:as  delighted 
to  give  her  absolution  in  the  shape  of 
vouchers,  and  thus  get  rid  of  the  fine 
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lady,  kitchen-grate,  and  poor  widows' 
tickets  at  once." 

**  How  charitable  and  uncharitable 
you  are  in  the  same  breath !"  replied 
Maria. 

*'  I  own  I  was  dying  to  get  her 
away ;  for  besides  the  little  Doctors' 
Commons  adventure,  one  never  knows 
what  to  do  with  those  knights  ba- 
chelors, or  has  chevaliers,  and  more 
particularly  with  their  wives  ;  they 
are  the  most  troublesome  sort  of 
people  in  the  world  ;  they  are  always 
so  much  on  the  quivive,  lest  they  should 
not  be  put  in  their  proper  places,  as 
they  call  it." 

*'  Perhaps  you  fancy  it ;  pray  have 
some  compassion  on  them,"  said  Maria. 
K  5 
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"  Well  then,  soyons  raiso}mablt,s" 
returned  the  Countess,  addmg,  **  I 
really  am  very  glad  they  Ve  going  to 
take  the  house;  for  my  brother,  I  kuow^ 
wishes  it  oif  his  hands  for  a  time,  and 
its  being  let  at  once  will  save  much 
trouble  ;  and  I  shall  now  have  a  good 
deal  to  do  preparatory  to  the  break- 
ing up  of  my  father's  establishment. 
As  you,  my  dear  girl,  know  nothing 
of  my  family,  1  must  own  to  you  that, 
unfortunately,  he  fell  a  martyr  to  the 
pride  of  it ;  for  in  his  last  illness  be- 
ing ordered  to  Bath,  he  would  not 
move,  lest  death  should  overtake  him 
any  where  but  at  his  family  mansion, 
where  for  the  four  last  generations 
the  heads  of  the  family  had  expired 
in  due  form.     His  will  directed  that 
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his  regular  establishment  should  be 
kept  up  for  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day 
after  his  decease ;  the  same  display 
of  family  plate,  the  same  number  of 
courses  served  as  in  his  life-time,  the 
same  brilliant  lighted  hall,  the  same 
equipage  brought  daily  to  the  door ; 
in  short,  the  same  expense  as  if  my 
father  still  existed.  And  though  he 
left  his  whole  property  to  my  brother, 
yet  he  did  so  with  a  clause,  which  at 
one  time  I  feared  would  have  pre- 
vented his  ever  enjoying  it;  it  was, 

that "     At  that  moment  a  carriage 

stopped  at  the  door. 

''  Perhaps  this  is  Brantham  returned 
already;  I  hope  it  may  be,''  she  cried, 
going  to  the  window  to  look,  when, 
exclaiming   it   is  my    brother!"     the 
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next  moment  the   door  of  the  room 
was    hastily   thrown    open,    and   she 

flew  into   the  arms  of Lord  Mon- 

trevor ! 

A  mutual  eclair cissement  soon  took 
place  :  for  the  quick-sighted  Lady 
Brantham  immediately  perceived  by 
their  constrained  manner,  that  Lord 
Montrevor  and  Miss  IMarsden  were 
not  total  strangers  to  each  other, 
though  nothing  friendly  was  evinced 
on  the  introduction  by  either.  First, 
then,  taking  Maria  into  the  study,  she 
made  herself  perfectly  acquainted 
with  all  that  had  passed  between  her 
and  Lord  Montrevor;  and  then  in- 
formed the  weeping  girl  that  the 
clause  in  the  late  Earl's  will  was,  that 
one  of  the  executors  should  be  autho- 
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rised  by  her  brother  to  make  propo- 
sals of  marriage,  within  the  year,  to  La- 
dy Elizabeth  Palmer  ;  the  settlements 
to  be  offered  according  to  his  father's 
directions  If  Lady  Elizabeth  accepted 
the  proposal,  the  clause  was  to  re- 
main secret ;  if  she  refused,  a  thing 
little  to  be  expected  from  Lord  Mon- 
trevor's  appearance  and  character,  as 
well  as  his  large  fortune,  and  the  libe- 
rality of  the  offered  settlement,  secrecy 
was  no  longer  enjoined;  on  the  contra- 
ry, her  father's  wish  appeared  to  have 
been,  that  the  lady  who  would  thus 
have  deranged  his  well-laid  plan  of 
family  aggrandisement,  should  be  mor- 
tified by  knowing  that  Lord  Montre- 
vor's  having  solicited  her  hand  only 
proceeded  from  the  clause  in  his  fa- 
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ther's  Wxll,  which  gave  the  estates  to 
the  next  heir  in  failure  of  his  com- 
pliance. 

''  The  time  draws  near  when  all 
this  must  be  settled,'^  added  Lady 
Brantham;  "  and  I  was  particularly 
anxious  to  hear  from  my  brother ; 
the  more  so  as  when  in  France  I  re- 
ceived a  few  lines  from  him,  evidently 
written  in  a  moment  of  great  agitation, 
saying,  *  Circumstances  had  recently 
occurred  which  made  most  things  in- 
different to  him ;  that  as  soon  as  my  fa- 
ther's affairs  were  finally  regulated,  he 
should  leave  England  for  some  years; 
and  that, when  more  composed,  I  should 
hear  fully  from  him  relative  to  what 
had  so  deeply  wounded  his  feelings.' 

*'  Since  then  I  have  had  no  communi- 
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cation  with  him  :"  she  went  on — *'and 
if  you  knew  his  worth,  my  dear  Miss 
Marsden,  you  would  have  felt  as  I 
did,  vexed  to  the  soul  that  one  who 
never  caused  pain  to  another  should 
feel  it  himself;  though  what  has  oc- 
casioned it,  I  am  totally  at  a  loss  to 
guess,  as  well  as  the  reason  of  many 
other  circumstances  which  have  come 
to  my  knowledge.  Him  I  had  not 
seen  since  his  return  from  a  foreign 
staff,  where  I  knew  he  rendered  the 
most  distinguished  services,  and  was 
rewarded  by  having  the  highest  deco- 
rations of  different  military  orders 
conferred  on  him.  Yesterday,  on  my 
mentioning  the  subject  to  one  of  his 
brother  officers  and  most  intimate 
friends,  he  told  me  *  that  my  brother 
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took  every  precaution  to  prevent  these 
distinctions  from  being  gazetted  ; 
however,'  he  said  with  a  smile  which 
I  did  not  understand,  *  he  believed 
the  reason  for  hi.3  doing  so  no  longer 
existed  ;  and  that  I  might  soon  ex- 
pect to  see  him  in  his  natural  charac- 
ter.' I  hope  I  may ;  for  there  cannot 
be  one  of  more  worth  and  brilliancy  : 
with  a  most  playful  genius,  he  has  an 
exalted  mind ;  and  how  my  poor  father 
could  suppose  he  would  let  interest 
direct  him  in  the  choice  of  a  partner 
for  life,  is  more  than  I  can  imagine." 

She  then  embraced  Maria,  and  leav- 
ing her,  went  to  her  brother,  from  whom 
she  learnt  what  our  readers  may  have 
already  suspected;  that  to  avoid  a 
marriage  in  which  his  affections  had 
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no  share,  he  had  put  on  the  character 
we  have  hitherto  always  seen  him  ap- 
pear in  before  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer ; 
and  that  the  event  alluded  to,  which 
made  most  things  indifferent  to  him, 
was  his  disappointment  at  finding 
^laria  had  eloped  with  Major  Bray- 
forth,  just  after  he  had  written  to  her 
and  explained  his  whole  conduct,  and 
informed  her  that,  should  Lady  Eli- 
zabeth, contrary  to  his  expectations, 
accept  the  proposals  he  was  obliged 
to  make,  he  should  relinquish  the 
estates  to  which  the  clause  was  at- 
tached, rather  than  marry  in  opposi- 
tion to  the  wishes  of  his  heart ;  and 
think  himself  but  too  happy,  would 
she  share  with  him  the  small  fortune 
which  would  remain. 
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This  was  the  identical  letter  which 
Mrs.  Brayforth  had  in  her  hand  when 
Miss  Marsden  bid  her  good  morning, 
as  she  descended  the  stairs  to  accom- 
pany Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer  to  Forest 
Lodge  :  and  this  letter  it  was,  which 
made  Mrs.  Brayforth  see  there  was 
not  a  moment  to  lose  if  Hilly  meant 
to  secure  Miss  Marsden's  fortune  to 
himself;  as  she  found  by  it  that  ano- 
ther interview  between  her  and  his 
Lordship  would  prove  fatal  to  all 
their  schemes.  For  that  lady  had 
taken  the  sarme  precautionary  measure 
with  this  letter,  as  she  did  with  most 
others  that  fell  into  her  hands,  respect- 
ing the  contents  of  which  she  was  the 
least  doubtful ;  for,  taking  it  to  Hilly's 
room,  she  had  broken  the  seal,  mean- 
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ing  to  replace  it  by  an  impression 
from  one  she  already  had  in  her  pos- 
session in  bread,  with  Lord  Montre- 
vor's  arms :  another  precaution  this 
lady  of  foresight  always  took  the  first 
time  a  seal  came  in  her  way,  that  she 
might  be  provided  in  case  of  need  ; 
and  it  was  with  one  ofi  these  of  home 
manufacture  she  had  sealed  the  sup- 
posititious letter  from  the  shipwrecked 
Mr.  Stanley. 

She  was  indebted  for  these  little 
convenient  implements  to  the  board- 
ing-school accomplishments  of  Selina, 
who  had  there  learnt,  among  other 
useful  accom^plishments,  to  take  oif 
impressions  in  bread  to  a  nicety.  But 
while  Mrs.  Brayforth  profited  by  her 
daughter's  happy  talent  in  this  way, 
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she  (careful  woman!)  never  trusted 
her  with  the  use  she  made  of  them ; 
that  was  only  confided  to  Hilly  and 
the  safe  Letitia.  The  simpering  Silly 
was  quite  satisfied  that  she  was  bid 
to  do  them,  merely  *'  because  Ma' 
thought  them  so  pretty." 

But  when  Mrs.  Brayforth,  her  son, 
and  eldest  daughter,  had  concerted 
the  steps  necessary  to  be  taken  to 
prevent  the  intentions  of  the  writer 
of  the  letter  being  put  into  execution, 
all  idea  of  a  bread,  or  any  other  seal 
was  laid  aside  ;  for  it  w^as  decided 
that  the  letter  itself  must  be  com- 
mitted to  the  devouring  flames.  The 
subsequent  schemes  of  the  intriguing 
trio  are  already  known. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Whex  Lord  Brantham  returned  home 
and  found  what  a  happy  party  graced 
his  tire-side,  the  novelty  of  seeing  his 
brother-in-law  made  him  happy  also. 
But  when  he  was  made  acquainted 
with  the  extraordinary  explanations 
of  the  morning,  as  also  with  the  in- 
tended marriage  of  Lord  Montrevor 
and  Miss  Marsden,  which  it  had  been 
settled  should  take  place  immediately, 
to  put  a  stop  at  once  to  all  disagree- 
able  misrepresentations,    his  delight 
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at  so  many  novelties  at  once  pre- 
vented his  going  out  the  whole  even- 
ing, or  even  shewing  any  symptom  of 
being  inclined  to  do  so  by  once  de- 
claring during  it,  *'  how  much  he  liked 
being  comfortable  that  way  at  home.'* 
Maria  having  learnt,  from  Lord  Mon- 
trevor's  account,  that  Colonel  Bray- 
forth  had  had  no  part  in  the  decep- 
tion practised  on  her,  but  had  been 
himself,  as  usual,  deceived,  requested 
he  might  have  the  last  duties  paid 
to  his  remains  in  a  suitable  manner. 
The  faithful  Irishman  was  imme- 
diately taken  by  Lord  Montrevor 
into  his  service,  and  was  made  quite 
happy  by  ten  pounds  being  given 
him  to  send  to  his  mother,  with  an 
assurance  that  *'  she    should  have  the 
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same  sum  amiually,  to  assist  her 
to  bring  up  her  nine  children;  and 
that  if  she  should  at  any  time  be  in 
want  of  further  relief,  she  might  ap- 
ply for  it/' 

The  full-hearted  Hibernian,  while 
big  tears  of  gratitude  rolled  down  his 
cheeks,  exclaimed,  **  To  asshist  her 
to  bring  'em  up !  Shure  and  won't  this 
same  altogether  bring  *em  all  up  down- 
right ?  x4nd  if  she  would  want  further 
relief  is  it?  Why  then,  what  could 
she  ever  want  now,  your  honours, 
with  all  this  power  of  money  ?  ex- 
cept, indeed,  it  might  be  the  sight  of 
me  now  and  agen,  if  'twas  only  that 
I  might  jist  take  a  look  at  the  pig 
and  the  crater  of  a  cow  itself  she  '11 
have  now,  jist  for  my  pleasure,  (no- 
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thing  else  !) ;  for  the  other  boys  will 
mind  every  thing,  and  sai  that  the 
neighbours'  cattle  don't  come  in  to 
stale  the  pratees  out  of  the  parlour 
in  the  handsome  new  place  she  '11 
have  now/' 

While  at  supper,  Lady  Brantham 
suddenly  exclaimed,  **  Well,  all  these 
delightful  arrangements  will  occasion 
a  most  dreadful  disappointment  to 
some  people  ;  for  I  'm  afraid  you  will 
now  insist  on  occupying  your  own 
house,  Montrevor,  instead  of  letting 
it  to  that  Knight  and  his  wife,  Sir 
Alexander  and  Lady  Bolus,  as  some 
malicious  people  call  'em." 

''  I  wonder  w^ho  the  malicious  per- 
son can  be,  who  first  made  this  qiwiibct 
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on  Sir  Alexander  Bowles's  name  ?" 
said  Miss  Marsden,  shaking  her  head, 
with  a  smile  at  the  Countess. 

''  That  we  can  only  guess  at  :  eh ! 
Henrietta  ?"  remarked  Lord  Montre- 
vor ;  "  but,"  he  added,  "•  we  11  set 
these  people's  minds  at  rest,  to-mor- 
row, by  sending  Prosely  to  them." 

*'  Ah,  cela  seraparfait!  Baronetship 
to  Knightship  !  Goose-quills  to  pill- 
boxes! If  poor  Sir  Felix  offends  the 
Medicina  Knight,  he  11  certainly  put 
him  on  the  stool  of  repentance,"  cried 
Lady  Brantham ;  adding,  **  Maria,  that 
is  a  person  to  whom  you  must  have 
the  felicity  of  being  introduced  :  my 
brothers  agent — because  he  was  my 
father  s :   a  very   great  personage,  I 

VOL.  III.  L 
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assure  you,  in his  own  estimation, 

is  this  same  Sir  Felix  Prosely,  Ba- 
ronet." 

'*  I  have  already  had  the  happiness 
of  seeing  and  hearing  Sir  Felix  ;"  re- 
plied Maria;  ''  though  (looking  at  Lord 
Montrevor)  I  must  own  what  I  heard 
him  say  did  not  give  me  much  plea- 
sure at  the  time,  either  from  the  sub- 
stance of  his  discourse,  or  his  manner 
of  delivering  it."  She  then  related 
what  had  passed  in  her  presence 
between  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer  and 
him. 

'*  The  qidproquo  about  the  lands 
and  the  subsequent  refusal,  when  he 
thought  all  was  settled,  must  have 
astonished  the  methodical  proposer;" 
said    Lord    Montrevor;     **  and    you. 
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dearest  Maria,   what  must  you  have 
then  thought  of  me  ?" 

* 'Never  mind  what  she  thought  then," 
cried  Lady  Brantham ;  *'  she  proves  she 
now  thinks  of  you  as  you  deserve. 
But  (turning  to  Miss  Marsden)  as  you 
have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  see  and 
hear  this  prosing  Sir  Prosely,  I  need 
not  describe  him  to  you ;  I  will 
only  tell  you,  that  from  having  been 
first,  on  leaving  the  Foundling  Hospital, 
employed  as  a  boy,  out  of  charity,  by 
the  clerks  of  an  attorney,  to  sweep 
out  the  office,  clean  their  shoes,  dust 
papers,  wait  about  the  door,  run  on  er- 
rands, et  cetera,  et  cetera,  he  from  one 
step  to  another,  got  into  the  office  to 
copy  papers  ;  and  at  length  getting  to 
be  paid  so  much  a  page  for  what  he 
L  2 
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wrote,  he  naturally  calculated  that 
the  more  words  the  more  pages — ergo, 
the  more  profit :  and  what  he  began 
from  calculation,  he  contmues  from 
habit.  He  finished  by  marrying  the 
only  daughter  of  the  attorney ;  and  at 
his  death  brushed,  not  the  shoes  of  the 
clerks,  his  first  benefactors,  but  the 
clerks  themselves — clean  out  of  the 
house.  The  way  he  got  himself  into 
my  poor  father's  good  graces,  pre- 
vious to  this,  was  (as  I  well  remember 
when  I  was  a  child,  and  used  to  sit 
ill  the  carriage,  while  he  went  in  to 
speak  to  his  solicitor,)  by  always  enu- 
merating all  his  styles  and  titles,  down 
to  the  Custos  Rotulorum,  when  he  called 
aloud  to  the  servants  to  have  the  car- 
riage brought  up.    '  That  lad  will  do 
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well,'  my  father  used  to  say,  as  we 
drove  oiF :  'he  knows  who  and  what 
people  are.  Mind,  I  tell  you  that  lad 
will  do  well.'" 

**  And  so  he  certainly  has  done 
well — for  himself,"  said  Lord  Montre- 
vor ;  '*  but  I  wish  he  would  now  do 
better  than  be  my  agent,  for  I  can 
bear  him  no  longer.'* 

*'  Now  that  every  thing  will  be  so 
soon  happily  settled,  and  that  you 
can  have  done  with  him,  'tis  of  very 
little  consequence  how  tiresome  he 
is,"  returned  the  Countess. 

**  Why  not  much,  certainly,"  he 
replied ;  "  but  pray  let  me  hear  you 
tell  Maria  how  *  that  lad '  got  on." 

**  To  return  to  my  story,  then.  In- 
stead of*  Feliy  here,'  and  *  Feliy  there,' 
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as  the  clerks  used  to  call  him,  he 
soon  after  became  '  Felix;'  next,  *  Mr. 
Felix;'  then  my  father's  remark  was, 
'  That  young  man  will  get  on  fast.' — 
But  when  he  got  married,  and  was 
called  *  Mr.  Felix  Prosely,'  to  shew 
there  was  another  Prosely  in  the 
world,  which  had  been  doubted,  inso- 
much that  he  was  sometimes  called 
Phoenix,  instead  of  Felix " 

*'  I  'm  afraid,  Henrietta,  we  needn't 
go  very  far  again  to  guess  who  it  was 
that  sometimes  called  him  so,"  said 
Lord  Brantham,  laughing. 

'*  Well,  never  mind,"  she  replied  ; 
*'  then  when  he  was  either  Mr.  Phoe- 
nix, or  Felix  Prosely,  the  remark 
was,  '  There 's  a  man  who  will  make 
his  way  in  life :  remember,  I  always 
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said  so  f — and  to  make  good  his 
prediction,  my  father  got  him  knight- 
ed for  some  service — knocking  down 
a  gnat,  who  was  incommoding  the 
perambulating  wife  of  some  Minis- 
ter of  State  in  her  evening's  stroll 
on  the  esplanade  at  Weymouth,  or 
something  of  that  sort.  Money  af- 
terwards got  the  Baronetage ;  and  so 
you  have  him  Sir  Felix  or  Sir  Phoenix 
Prosely,  Baronet,  as  best  may  suit 
your  taste." 

"  And  well  whipped  up  in  your 
own  way,  dearest  Lady  Brantham," 
said  Maria;  *'  for  you  certainly  make  it 
a  maxim  to  do  every  one  justice." 

*'  Apropos  of  maxims,"  said  her  La- 
dyship, **  1 11  explain  a  game  much  in 
vogue   at  Paris,   of  making  maxims 
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impromptu  on  any  given  word ;  and  1 
think  it  the  best  sort  of  jeux  iimocensy 
or Jeud'  d^ esprit,  I  Ve  yet  seen  abroad; 
and  certainly  more  innocent  than  al- 
lowing one's  self  to  do  what  this  dear 
girl  calls  *  justice  to  every  one.'" 

The  happy  parti  quarre  then  draw- 
ing round  the  table,  from  which  the 
sandwich-tray  had  just  been  removed, 
and  the  Countess  begging  to  have  a 
word  given.  Lord  Montrevor,  looking 
at  Maria,  gave  *'  Constancy." 

''  A  virtue  withheld  from  man,"  was 
Lady  Brantham's  maxim. 

"  Too  badl"  cried  her  Lord.  *'  To 
punish  you  for  that,  you  shall  give  a 
word,  and  see  w^hat  we  can  say." 

"  Agreed.      F 11    give   you  one    I 
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shan't  wish  you  to  shew  mercy  to  — 
Radicals." 

**  Who  want  to  pull  down  the  tree, 
that  they  may  get  to  the  top,"  was  Lord 
Brantham's  instantaneous  explanation. 

**  Bravo !"  cried  Lord  Montrevor. 
*'  Henrietta,  your  word  and  previous 
sentence  are  there  both  answered  at 
once;  for  Brantham  has  proved  by 
his  maxim,  he,  though  a  man,  is  pos- 
sessed of  constancy,  in  being  steady 
to  our  good  King  and  glorious  Con- 
stitution." 

**  That  merit  no  one  can  deny  him  ; 
and  I  pride  myself  on  it  as  much  as  he 
can  do,"  she  returned  :  *'  your  maxim 
is  indeed  excellent,  Brantham.  Now 
a  word." 

L    5 
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''  Friends,"  said  the  Peer. 

"  Like  plated  epergncs,  crowd  your 
table,  but  are  of  no  real  use  or  intrin- 
sic value,"  answered  Lady  Brantham. 

"  Severe  again,"  exclaimed  the 
EarL  '*  Now,  Montrevor,  a  word  from 
you." 

*'  Sincerity,"  was  his. 

**  A  gift  sent  down  from  Heaven, 
but  not  accepted  on  earth,"  said 
Maria. 

''  What !  you  also  turned  misan- 
thrope ?"  cried  Lord  Montrevor,  **  that 
is  a  privilege  we  can't  permit  you 
yet ;  and  I  hope  you  *ll  never  have 
reason  to  be  one." 

**  Surrounded  as  I  am,  how  can  it 
be  possible  ?"  she  replied,  taking  Lady 
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Brantham's  hand.  **  I  only  spoke  in 
character,  enfaiseuse  de  mavimesJ' 

**  Well  then,  we  11  only  fine  you  a 
word/'  he  rejoined  ;  *'  and  do  try  to 
puzzle  Brantham." 

Maria  gave,  with  an  arch  smile  at 
the  Earl, ''  Perseverance." 

'*  Le  bourique  de  V esprit f''  said  his 
Lordship  with  a  yawn.  Then  sud- 
denly brightening  up,  he  cried, ''  Here, 
Montrevor,  here 's  a  word  in  your  own 
way.  I  '11  give  you  your  fort — Cou- 
rage/' 

**  A  gift  from  Heaven  to  send  one 
to  hell/'  exclaimed  Lord  Montrevor  : 
then  adding,  "  but  I  don't  exactly 
mean  that  either;  I've  given  the 
maxim  too  quick.     However,    here's 
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a  word,  pour  vous  autres  qui  sont  en 
etat  d'enjuger — Marriage." 

*'  A  lottery  in  which  each  is  anxious 
to  draw  a  number,  believing  the  prize 
must  be  for  him,  none  having  yet 
come  out  of  the  wheel,"  said  Lord 
Brantham. 

"  Now  you  have  revenged  your- 
self of  my  sentence  on  Constancy," 
cried  the  Countess,  *'  and  I  think  we 
may  cry  quits.  Yet  I  11  give  one 
word  more;  one  that  has  too  often 
been  a  termination  to  yours — Divorce ." 

''  Proves  and  puts  on  record  the 
dishonour  it  cannot  remedy,*'  was 
Lord  Montrevor's  definition. 

''  And  now,"  said  Lady  Brantham, 
having  begun  with  Constancy,  got 
through  Sincerity,  Perseverance,  and 
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Courage,  to  Marriage,  and  finished  with 
Divorce:  as  there  can  be  nothing  more 
to  do,  we'll  adjourn,  by  wishing  each 
other  good  night.  I  hope,  in  a  few 
days,  my  brother's  comedy  will  end 
with  the  fifth  act :  and  I  'm  sure," 
taking  Maria's  arm  under  her's,  and 
looking  at  her  with  the  greatest  aflfec- 
tion,  *'  there  never  will  be  any  danger 
of  the  sixth,  as  an  after-piece." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


CONCLUSION 


It  now  only  remains  to  give  some  ac- 
count oit]ie  dramatis  j)ersonce  who  have 
figured  in  these  memoirs.  Hildebrand 
Bray  forth,  after  his  arrival  in  France 
with  his  wife,  finding  their  wits  were 
all  they  had  to  live  by,  thought  the 
best  thing  they  could  do  was  to  pat 
them  together ;  so  instead  of  sepa- 
rating, like  other  noble  folks,  in  a  pas- 
sion, they  are  going  about  the  Conti- 
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nent  together ;  and  living  as  half  the 
people  they  meet  there  do — on  their 
wits. 

Mrs.  Brayforth  had  often  observed 
to  her  visitors,  how  much  Letitia 
increased  in  knowledge  under  the 
young  surgeon's  instructions.  It  now 
began  to  be  observed,  that  she  in- 
creased in  size  also  :  and  her  provi- 
dent Mama  was  much  surprised  the 
day  after  they  left  London,  on  asking 
her  dutiful  dauc^hter  (who  had  conti- 
nued  very  unwell  with  repeated  spas- 
modic attacks,  since  the  time  she  was 
so  suddenly  seized  with  them,  dur- 
ing the  aunt  and  niece.  Princess  and 
Rebecca  scene,)  some  interesting 
question  respecting  the  economy  of 
dying  scai^let  black,  instead  of  a  gen- 
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tie  answer  of  *'  If  you  will  have  the 
goodness  to  be  so  kind,"  and  a  few  et 
cetera  phrases  of  that  sort,  to  see  the 
younglady  bite  her  lips  and  make  other 
contortions  of  her  face,  and  shew  what 
appeared  evident  marks  either  of  the 
displeasure  or  pain  the  question  caused, 
her:  at  which  Mrs.  Brayforth  flew 
into  a  most  violent  rage,  and  throwing 
the  subject  of  her  inquiry,  a  uniform 
coat,  at  the  offending  Letitia,  left  the 
room,  declaring  **  she  wouldn't  have 
faces  made  at  her,  whether  she  had 
married  a  year  too  soon  or  too  late  ; 
no,  that  she  wouldn't  :  for  at  all 
events  she  had  married  quite  soon 
enough  to  be  left  a  helpless  widow  ;" 
adding,  **  and  insulting  me  so  in  my 
prostitute   situation,    is    a  bad   way 
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you  *ve  chosen  to  make  yourself  popu- 
lous in  the  world.  Miss  Letitia." 

Miss  Brayforth's  contortions,  how- 
ever, increased ;  and  on  her  mother's 
return  with  Silly,  whom  she  brought 
to  witness  her  bad  conduct,  crying  as 
she  threw  open  the  door,  "  There, 
there  's  the  ungrateful  minx !  her  to 
whom,  as  the  poet  says,  I  've  given  so 
much  of  the  '  milk  of  human  nature;'  " 
she  was  much  astonished  to  perceive 
she  had  brought  forth,  during  her 
absence,  a  piece  of  anatomy  in  the 
shape  of  a  still-born  boy:  and  when 
the  athletic  young  Irish  surgeon  was 
sent  for,  it  appeared  he  had  embarked 
for  South  America,  (still  foremost  in 
the  cause  of  liberty,)  without  waiting 
to   see  the   result  of  his  anatomical 
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instructions  to  the  young  lady.^  Her 
scheming  Mama,  who  had  brought 
her  up  to  deceive  her  father  and  the 
whole  world,  herself  alone  excepted, 
now  furious  at  finding  she  was  duped 
by  the  pupil  of  her  arts,  without  re- 
morse instantly  turned  her  out  of 
doors. 

The  fair  sufferer,  proud  of  the 
strength  of  her  understanding,  and  of 
her  contempt  for  common  prejudices, 
glories  in  having  broken  through 
them ;  and  after  helping  to  dissect  her 
boy,  in  order  to  discover  the  cause  of 
his  premature  death,  she  descanted 
so  learnedly  at  several  civic  feasts,  on 
the  formation  and  different  parts  of 
the  human  frame,  that  she  was  em- 
ployed by  the  Radicals  to  arrange  the 
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bones  of  Tom  Paine ;  and  in  contra- 
diction to  the  assertion  of  unbelievers, 
that  they  were  those  of  a  negress,  de- 
clares, **  She  will  demonstrate  and 
prove  to  any  learned  society,  that 
they  must  have  belonged  to  a  male." 

*'  Meanwhile,  however,  she  finds  (to 
her  sorrow),  in  common  with  many 
other  noted  Radicals,  that  *'  fine  words 
butter  no  parsnips;"  and  that  until  a  new 
order  of  things  can  be  brought  about, 
it  is  necessary  to  have  property  of  her 
own  to  live  upon ;  as  it  is  not  yet  al- 
lowed to  take  what  belongs  to  others  : 
therefore,  en  attendant,  she  has  thought 
of  turning  her  expertness  in  Vart  da 
manege  to  account;  and  we  are  assured 
is  engaged  to  appear  next  season  at 
the  Royal  Amphitheatre. 
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The  fortune-teller's  prediction  not 
being  verified,  the  simpering  Selina 
solaced  herself  under  the  disappoint- 
ment for  a  length  of  time,  on  her  mo- 
ther s  cooling  water-gruel  frugality, 
by.having  a  breed  of  puppies  without 
hair ;  but  it  is  supposed  she  at  last 
grew  tired  of  that  curiosity,  and  wished 
for  variety,  as  she  lately  ran  off  with, 
and  married,  a  Spanish  bird-fancier, 
remarkable  for  crossing  his  breed,  and 
also  for  his  thick  woolly  head  of  hair, 
and  enormous  ^yhiskers  meeting  under 
his  chin;  marks  of  his  descent  from 
the  Moorish  inhabitants  of  Spain. 

After  the  divorce,  Miss  Harland 
married  Colonel  Demibrain,  and  they 
resided  at  Chantilly ;  where,  one  even- 
ing walking  out  by  the  water's-side 
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on  the  pelouse,  her  foot  slipped,  and 
as  her  delicate  supporter  instantly 
withdrew  his  arm  for  fear  of  being 
drawn  into  danger  with  her,  she  fell 
into  the  pond ;  and  before  the  gallant 
Colonel  returned  from  the  town,  in 
three-quarters  of  an  hour,  with  his 
life-preserver  most  carefully  buckled 
on  him,  to  rescue  her  from  a  watery 
grave,  her  body  had  been  conveyed 
by  a  garde  de  chasse  to  the  Morgue  to 
be  owned. 

Some  months  after.  Lady  Brantham, 
in  a  letter  to  her  sister-in-law  from 
Paris,  where  a  sudden  impulse  of  her 
Lord's  had  taken  her,  said,  *'  Demi- 
brain  is  still  here;  he  has  just  met 
with  a  dreadful  disaster.  Amusing 
himself  in  his  room  the  other  night  with 
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the  windows  open,  by  exercising  his 
well-known  talent  of  mewing  like  a  cat, 
which,  together  with  his  waxed  musta- 
chios,  has  gained  him  here  the  appella- 
tion of '  le  chat  botte,'  he  attracted  to  his 
apartment  several  of  the  male  species 
of  that  animal.  These  angry  grimal- 
kins, disappointed  in  their  expec- 
tation of  finding  an  object  (of  their 
amorous  researches),  have  made  one 
of  him  ;  for  flying  at  his  face  they 
have  so  mauled  and  clawed  it,  that  it 
retains  not  the  slightest  resemblance 
of  *  the  human  face  divine.' 

**  The  damao'es  awarded  aoainst 
him,  hanging  over  him  in  terrortm, 
prevent  his  returning  to  England  :  but 
it  is  to  be  hoped  before  we  have  ano- 
ther war,   some  compromise  will  be 
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made  between  the  parties,  so  that  his 
valuable  services  may  not  be  lost  to 
his  country/' 

The  Duke  of  Aircastle  ^ew  for  con- 
solation, and  through  the  fear  of  being 
alone,  to  his  former  bonne.  Miss  Ivy- 
Anna  Swallowall,  who  so  wound  her- 
self about  him,  as  to  make  him  hate 
and  be  hated  by  all  his  relations;  the 
usual  plan  cf  an  entre-deiLv  on  once 
getting  a  pk4  a  terre  in  a  family.  Fan- 
cying himself  deserted  by  all,  for  all 
were  adroitly  kept  aloof  by  the  dex- 
trous gouvernantt,  the  Duke,  in  dread 
of  being  left  entirely  to  himself,  mar- 
ries Miss  Ivy- Anna  Swallowall,  and 
makes  her  a  Duchess.  In  return,  she 
shaves  him  and  makes  him — any  thing 
she  pleases. 


240 


SCHEMIXG. 


The  rage  Mr.  Harland  was  thrown 
into  by  seeing  all  his  schemes  of  being 
grand  uncle  to  future  Dukes,  rendered 
abortive,  made  the  gout  fly  to  his 
stomach;  and  death  soon  prevented 
his  tormenting  himself  or  others  any 
longer.  But  not  until  he  had  bequeath- 
ed the  whole  of  his  property  to  the 
neglected  Charles  Montgomery,  who 
is  now  travelling  with  his  respected 
aunt ;  both  happy,  and  both  grateful 
enough  to  let  change  of  scene  and  pre- 
sent comfort  blot  out  from  their  me- 
mory the  recollection  of  the  past. 

The  Reverend  Jeremy  Swallowall, 
becoming  nearly  incapacitated  by 
chalk-stones  in  his  fingers,  from  deal- 
ing his  own  cards,  and  having  learnt 
by     dear-bought    experience,     when 
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playing  with  the  gay  widow,  Mrs. 
Saunders,  at  Mr.Trottem's,  for  she  was 
the  lady  of  the  card-party,"'  thai  she 
was  extremely  expert  at  shuffiing  her's 
in  a  proper  scientific  way;  the  next 
day  paid  her  a  visit,  and  having  hinted 
in  the  most  delicate  terms  what  he  had 
observed  in  her  game  the  night  be- 
fore, they  did  not  part  until  they  had 
settled  how  very  advantageous  it 
would  be  if  they  could  play  into  each 
other's  hands,  and  she  be  allowed  to 
deal — when  he  bet. 

In  short,  a  special  licence  and  a 
brother  divine  soon  amalgamated  them 
into  one  flesh,  and  they  took  a  great 
house  in  one  of  the  great  squares, 
where,  'tis  whispered,  they  have  played 
what  is  called  the  whole  game,  to  such 
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advant!^ge,  that  having  won  a  large 
sum  from  a  certain  great  commander — 
a  simi  much  larger  than  it  is  conve- 
nient to  him  to  pay  just  at  present, 
his  interest  will  further  that  of  the  Re- 
verend Doctor's ;  whom,  consequently, 
we  may  expect  to  see,  as  soon  as  an 
opportunity  offers,  preferred  to  a  seat 
among  the  Lords  Spiritual :  and  we 
have  no  doubt  that  this  Right  Reve- 
rend Father  in  God  will  there  play  his 
part  as  conscientiously  as  his  brother 
Lords  do. 

The  Misses  Philander  go  on  chaunt- 
ing  en  recitativo  '  Oh,  lovely !'  to  every 
thing  belonging  to  every  man  they 
know — no  matter  whether  'tis  his  horse 
or  his  watch-ribbon.  They  are,  as  all 
the   world  knows,   in   their  house    in 
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town  ;  which,  with  the  windows  open, 
their  heads  out,  and  various-coloured 
streamers  flying  from  them  in  the 
breeze,  so  much  resembles  a  rendezvous 
with  pressgang  flags  hanging  out  of 
it,  that  it  might  be  thought  that  men 
were  im.pressed  for  service  there. 

As  no  one  as  yet  had  courage  to  take 
(even)  one  of  these  *'0h,  lovelies!*' 
to  his  own  share,  they  are  now  think- 
ing of  the  *'  forlorn  hope" — a  voyage 
to  India;  which  they  will  certainly 
undertake,  if  the  suflerhig  tradesmen, 
who  have  so  long  furnished  them  on 
speculation,  will  make  a  linal  eflbrt  to 
paint,  varnish,  bedizen,  and  deck  out 
their  mature  charms  for  the  Trans- 
atlantic market. 

The  worthy  Mr.  Williams  goes  on  as 
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respectably,  and  as  little  known  by  the 
great,  as  ever.  His  son  has,  through 
Lord  Montrevor's  recommendation, 
obtained  a  lucrative  appointment,  and 
every  day  is  now  Sunday  with  him; 
that  is,  he  never  misses  taking  his 
lolling  ride  on  horseback  in  the  Park ; 
and  makes  as  good  a  figure  there  as 
any  other  black-cravatted,  blue-coated, 
dandy  in  ''  filthy  dowlas." 

Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer,  happy  in 
herself,  because  she  makes  those 
around  her  so,  and  beloved  by  all  who 
really  know  her,  still  is,  and  means  to 
continue.  Lady  Elizabeth  Palmer.  She 
often,  when  they  meet  in  society,  com- 
pliments our  heroine  on  the  complete 
reformation  she  has  effected  in  Lord 
Montrevor's  morals  as  well   as  man- 
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ners.  These  compliments  are  never 
received  by  Maria  without  a  blush,  at 
the  recollection  of  the  deception  which 
her  husband  had  practised  ;  for  the 
ingenuousness  of  her  own  character 
makes  her  regret,  that,  even  to  secure 
that  freedom  of  choice  to  which  he 
was  justly  entitled,  her  Lord  should, 
through  the  ambition  of  his  father, 
ever  have  been  obliged  to  descend 
to  any  th  ing  like  s  c  h  e  m  i  x  g  . 
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